1 
. \ 
— f | N 
e, 
4 — 0 


9 


| 
64 
% ' 
Ta 
& 7 
* 

„ 
1 
l 
Jo 

\ * 


: - 0 x * 

* 1 * 
e ee * — 
4% 32 


1 
. \ 
— f | N 
e, 
4 — 0 


9 


| 
64 
% ' 
Ta 
& 7 
* 

„ 
1 
l 
Jo 

\ * 


: - 0 x * 

* 1 * 
e ee * — 
4% 32 


* 1 2 | IM 
USICAL MISCELLANTY 
n „ 


|  Þ SoxcsTER's PockeT Conranzon, V 
bf AV INTIAE new. Ie 15 8 
c 0 L L E O f 1 0 * 
2 ; 0 * ALL - i 


Ks zones Dien 
and CAN TAT AS, which have been ſet ta Muse 
by the moſt eminent Marrxus ; lately ſang at 


the Tuxarazs, and now —— 
VAUXHALL, and 3 Fes; fe, EY 
175 ri n *.! 3 wo 
Various 8 ON G 8, petuliarly. ad th 1 


Societies of Masons, N Bucks, 4 
We Kr. un the CH01CE-GPRITS. 1 


2 compiled, as not either 
his Laugh 3 IS, 


Vet Pry lo fam. | 
ba®s eee. 


1 
£ 
* 


= . 


- 
— — 
* 


o 
- 
2 . 
— 


* 
. 
4 
4 << 5 * 
— 2» 1 — 
* * 


1 


3 
4 
4 — — 8 — 
— 
* 


= 
923 


,» 
. «> m n . 
1 * * 0 * 9 
— — NR Gl nn Ee Bebe Rd. 4 - 
» 
Fe & 
# 
- 
. 


ER Ye 
Vrintad fit T. Canton, _—_ — 4 
Cn OE 3 


=. 


. . AC 
p "4. - * 1 
$4% "i 8 * 
„ „ * PT = 7 . 
. T ; A? T * Ba 
* 4 1 . 
4 
- - % — 
* * 11 — 7 „ : 
OMA 11740 " | 1.4 
N 1 on 4 . 
"2 4 W's — # 4 
< - 
TA 5 1 485 6. 
994 4 "w, 
* 
WEL vw 45 
i 
F 
2411712 1718 2814 
® «© > Lo 1 LA wo 34. ee £4 4 
* eo * o 
DIC 02.19: nod 97411 rs 
* * 0 
* "4 12 ® #4 ©; 5 , , 2 — = + x 
YR «<5 4 A 
& TY a 6 Tt rx 74+ we” 
[4 i 142.4 4 4+ "48 a 5. 
— 
2 > 14 * * T "1 Þ 4 
RET 
1 — 
1 
[e221 A e 
1 8 
989 2 * 14 > * 4% & 


„ www et * "F 
- 6% 4 14410 


* 898 

a> x * * v (RA * . * 
N : * 15 - 0 

-* . 1 FP f, 

. . tes $4. - 
19 2994 - gt wv +44 ITY 4 : 

* * 
„ Ve; 
C4 


: „ 
OY . 
: 
7 4 
+ * 
- * * 
9 - T ? ”Y * } # < 
F 4 - "= 
- - Ges 1 rg — , o * # 
%. 0 
13 
* 
* 
- 9 a 
7 4 7 „ * * * 
ern . 
1 
* . # F E- of . 
4 1 - - . * 
„* 


* p 
! CI 


* SITES, 


* 
111212112 . L 
* * A fs > 9 +4 of 
0 „ 
2 La 1 
— ” "7 +, WE. 
4* 1. 1 
. * . z - + ve 4 
4 " . & << 
: * * 8 
5 F N 1 8 1 
* , ne 
0 * 11 2 3 
* * 1 # . # 
» MM} . 
4 
* J * 1 
% * . 7 g 1 
— 00 
36 * 
. 
* 1 hy — ” 0 a } \ 
e p L FI * » * 
— 
9 . A R 688 * 1 4 . "PR. 
7 \ a 
II £ # > © . - - * 10444 2 + a * #4 #4 +44 
" > 
„ * 1 0 
. I... — we - 
* 
ID 91 2 "= "ui? \ 
-” * - " * 3 ff 
. 2 > 2 WL » £1, & 
1 
. 
. * 
1 
- 1 - 


ww - A N vio * 
* 4 


* 4 42 


con rv i 


| Th 0 i 


bs 844 n 2 7 MT; DAS 


x 
* 


ä 


. - 
1 * 299 
4 * 399 394 _ 
* 


-» 
«. 
- 
1 


o 
* - . 
% oo ow —_— 
ad cd re k 
8 4 : . 


— & Taj there wa ena pee 
Turn reclin d E 


1. 
2 


15 , "= n * * 
* 4 «wt is TS. - 
* x 


DE IP 

1 N 5 K *. | 
Page 
| Avon Tay's Ranks I wander i i arch of my 
i „ pleaſant Banks of Tweed WI 
We as phe Linoer ings in he green 
4 Es —_— 
Attend ye ever tuneful Swains . E. 
As Celadon once from his Cottage did ſtray 167 
As Delia bleſt with ev ry Grace 187 
1 dei ou that zvould — your Blood _. 191 
(3H y in her youthful Dreſs 4} 2985 
1 10 1055 ap ſtry lay "4. 
Attend ye Nymphs while I impart 229 
4s Chloe, ply'd her Needle's Art 231 
Alexis a pretty young Swan hs 

ns oy ay 
F amie 1 af . nb Wa 2 

. uy ee Tok 2. 


br oy th 2 05 
P W rr An, 205 


Ae ev'ry tuneful Dig 
Ee Alexia Shepherd, young "conſlant and kind 2 


A Dawn of eee 298 
As in a penſive eule Fon Myrtilla fat | ibi 
om 8 o'er the been Menon 1 py 
. Damaſk Roſe be feet 299 

WILT — ee 


- 4 


> > > > > > > 


As Chloe ebe the Room — os 
Ariſe ſweet Meſſenger of the Morg; 
As the Thames fin Seam gebe 


397 


N 


At the Foot of a Hill in GY 358 


As I and Chloe, once were lat * ; 
All in her fair ſequeſter'd Cell 99 1-3 IT 7 


As 1 ft joyous in d Pied , a * 
reer * a. 5 


5 Po 4 n h. vo: iy" 
EFT * i 20192 ndnd EO 


Dinagch- a cooli ade. 1 2 
Blythe Collins bleſt Art * ch EE © 5 ni 


nase ES 


Blythe J young and 
By dimpled k and Fountain _ 


* the — N Glaſs 


7 Ae Hs n nil 
«Che thou roſy dimp led Boy. 
. *Can lawleſs Degre be eulfd Love 
Come, 3 my aedear r 
Ve muſt ſhear - * 4 9 
Come all ye. N ( 
Confin'd to the Houſe till the 


Contented all Day I will ſit : e 139 
Come hither, come hither, ye lan uning 9 7 


— 22 pry 44 2 


Come „bid. adieu, to Fear... i243 
20m Four. ere a 4 id 


«8 Sz 


my phi Ou Ir 3555 
nb dr wig 95 


me. Jive-with me e my os ' 3 


Y 

» FFlia has a thouſand Ch 176 
e GILG BGM 2 2 „. 0 balg mib veh 1 
5 e D © e IN 51 
Fi | W237 
Dire to me only with thine Eye es 1 

ire Love ſhould be check's by  Advies. 50 
oes 


* in e 7 
— 2 pane blind Bays | 
S 


N 4 0 Gs 11 1 


. ing 


[iti N ee 
Vinton 


a e 
r Girl, — now hind 3 
An. 


Dear Sylvia no * a. 1 4 


* ee 12 — * " 8 
h k 41 * &* —— 1 ** 10 211191 9 NE beer 5. 
15 1 FOE. 2 


bt o en Ragaz £ - Ar VR wud, am 
by „ 5 
i 1) 280 2 ad 85 
Eo Nymph and Shepherd ag "he > 


CoM uo 5 1 1 bos 
gain "7 eee &+v FP boo 


, 
- : " 
* 2 &. 
. = Y 7 . 


Forgive, ye Fair, no jt wrong | 192 
F . bh xy Paſtors 2 your Swain 140 
Fair is * 2 — hien Sog 


Farewell ye eee 
From we Laws nd mp of 


or. 


A 


x * D B X. 

97, page 

?Fame's an Echo pi . 212 . 
m 


"Fly hence 
Frhom e wh ny Hears 


From the 


i Fair Hebe I lefe with . Deſi 
Hy ſwiftly ye Minutes till Comus 


{From thy ee 
om U 5nd VWOr ** it NOVEL » 
as... 1 | 
iF Aigle 3 ve nol U 1 
. . - 
Dutton Genius of ENT "OM. W 
Give me but a Wife, I expect not to find 
89 


Gay Damon long, ſtudied my Heart to vain 
2 ( 1 41117 7 * 21 


be will you may .- 1 


| oe ſave great George our King 355 
| 7 > KT 9v ay If 
* H ya . n II 
paint Pleafire bleaſing Pain 
ID iet y In 
* WSG NET); 


i 


F . 
— 4 — ety cg” Nr „ene — * 


IG 

Page Page x 
*212MHaſte, haſte, every Nymph and each Staa, 90 
238 the Grove ä | 


leart J How little do the Landmen know | tor 0 i 
2 ad I ye Swains the happy PoWr. 107 
* 8 haſte rr ee 
342 May | I 
" 351 lark a "is the 
357 Flo pleaſant a/Sailor's 
| — 


How happy a State does à Miller poſſeſs 4 — | 
Hark Daphne from the Hawthorn Buſh. 171 
Hail meek-ey'd Maiden, clad in ſober Grey 


_— 
Hark the Birds begin their 
—— qgbogre 


1 * 8 2 K 


Page 


| Angar c + Chuan emo 
Tin — 

. £ 
; ep hs Sex 3 Chain i 1 | | | 

Peek not-at once in a'Female!td;find 33 
= MF Love's a fect n can: inn 7 
4 Ci * off; 21 7: 1 
Wirte che 1 
_ a 0 1 
eee ee 7 
to a ſmall pleaſant La TAN. £2 
e > Orin os Mm Abe 9 
Ine d- thb Piaſds ofreyirpKind {| 2 1 
55 1 ever on . e le, man 4 L 
| 1 


e 4 11 Tribe 25 
u a So en 1 ad to hy Tribe 26 

Fig 's fam d School would you „ 

| 28; 


xi, tho' it's Gospel, that Riches is fai 


a 12 er juſt ang ga feuern We 


ſ 
* 
be M 
che World and Love "oh —— 
| e S 72 4 


* D 


1 12 7 35 nicer 3 11 
i e r * NM WY 0 ( N 
7 lvoe 5 ah ot 1 woTnfl Ki 
Let the philoſophiic Witte, ia vom now gi 
Let Poet's pate of Venus” Ouartis f A cbs. | 


Long, long, I deſpair da OF ins 
"find "ole Vt 1977 257 {to © Tae ner (N! 
Let me wander not unſeen 16 


Live and love, enjoy the fair 
Let Ambition fire thy ind 


rov'd - 
Love's a 
* the —— 


— H wat: 3 


10 Som 0 BD 


"RR 7 


78409 Hd Nν 3 

vm 10 101 9 

P - : 1 
Od q? 5 9200 8 e010): £07 a 'W 


. N ** > 
R 


1 1 v0 Dada decke wy 1 


Be be th 


7 
ET. 
rr 


(Subs 


— — - 
K 


— 
6363 * 
1 


”=_ 


IN D 2 K. 


, 3M 
Fair, ene, is gone aſtray ſe 
„ T O ye Muſes, r ſpent 172 
* has Pow'r to melt the Soul 5 Fe 174 
+ Maria when my 42 80 525 you bes 2002 
began to damm 240 


My Ki cries was: Damon wiſe 0% 247 


| 1 My fond Shepherds of late ere l bleſt | 370 
f 9 0 | +, IU JO Tau kW 971 c 
4 ' Tie | 1111 4411 " TS. * 4 4 4 LIL < 51.0 


; GIL | | $0} iS cc. 51, nantifler tf. 33.1 
e yer N HM nl: tc. 
1 7 Sib Ding s life their Heads © ai ©" 80 
” 2 ee e . 
5 Shephard was like Strephon . 114 


Ring Flows 267 
1 ow in trim 

No more for another, my Boſom ſhould. bb 
No Nymph hat fl. * 

Near to a Grove, 1 


1 5 Pag 296 
@ more of m Polly no more 327 
4 | Now Pheebus finketh in the Weſt 
Rn LY 3 | i | Pi 


5 

3 1 F 

+ 4 6 * FS . 7 * 12 
RE vill © 9 Aeg οον e 
* % . : . 


340 
. 3s 

ond or: vor [ I dat ot bac tent. 

1 9 Damon, believe not #1 Jenny's u uniru 


4 MH) ie: fy 229 1 122. 1 


r 


9 


41 1 „ 
Of all the Girls in our Town | 
One Evening good Hymour 1 met Wit * 


0 Bell thy Looks have piere d my Heart & 5 
D true Contentmont ſeeure from Harms 174 


O lovly Maid how dear thy PO Wr. 77 
On the Tay's verdant a fair Maid lay re- 
Ty clin'd crit Dy o! na e 
14 On 3 graffy Brink! inche Willows cool 
+ % * Sade Mi uns 294 
oel Midas I've been told 1 4210 
＋2 85 1 Kor M on eee 
* Of all 2 W Amount oof 
213 On a Primroſe Bank, by a murmuring Stream 3 
$ 267 Oh! how could I ventre to love one like erg 
296 Oh! would'ſt thou know what 2 
2 
Engliſh Beer vur Songs let's rife RI 


oP Face the vernal Roſe 
Oh ! Love, thou univerſal Pow'r 


4 


ay 
— 

- s = 
£ = » f LYLE Fg k 

. N — j 
- / *% #4 wy «ifs 7 
oy — . « «4 4 7 
4 
% 


: eee ball raunting'':-/ by: 

© Puſh about the” Bowl, nl colin 
Heart "AGEL 7 5 | 

1 loyd Paſtora '» ft 52 

1 Paſtora's come thb Myrtle ergund 9 1 

1 {Puſh around the briſk laſs, 1 prociaieg- hith : 

dS Als 1/4217. 

+Preach not me + our muſy Rules e . 


Sweet Contentment, heav'nly brigbt. 1 
ay * round my brave Boys, let us ſing and re 


10 
oP Peace that grac'd our Ifte 
1 Nabe Pains unknown before 


9 


| Shall I waſting i in deſpa ur 


1 N D E. x. 


Þ 
ince Wedlock's in vogue, and tale virgins 
pis'd 1 18 A 
Sick of the Town, at once I flew 157 
oft Invader of my Soul 162 


weet Eccho, ſweeteſt Nymph, that liv un- 


known 


re a Laſy via r * Nine- 


teen 


Sure Sally i is the loviiet Lak” = 
o ſweet was young Done, fo enn 
Since; Jenny: th 11 5 
den * : 
Stern Winter has, deft. 9225 a 
Bloom 1 
Smile, ſmile, Britannia ſmile | | 


THRU eur 9190 
ys Damon, to, Phill ſqapoſe.97 Ws 
Spring une Spe 2 
Sweet are the Flowen tut 
Silly Swain, no ' Wo 
ice e 1 


8 Te Eye that beams with 12d Ti 
* a grave _— and her 
vere chaſte 
Tell me, Amyntor, 
To court me young 


"Tis Mafonry wn eaſant M f 
in the onth o 
The Flame ie 
Fug 


Wi "Tell me Laſſes have ye ſeen 6 
' "The Sun in virgin Luſtre hone 
7 To take in good Part the See ofthe Hand 


0 ſhe ting Sun through all the Grin | 8 
IS d by the tendereſt Care of young Love 
100 
Tu a Twelvemonth ago, nay perhaps they are 
_ © twain 
Too | giddy wand'ring Youth 
The wic ed its as Fancy hits 


Tom loves M well 
The Goadelſe? faniiag together 


tle Swain mud 


| SH A 
he Women all tell mien arr gfe: 


of 
my 1s c 


1 1 Thx 
„ Chloe's out of Faſhion. | a ig | 
0 "a Traitor was with the fair Sex _ made ” 
War 2 9 254 _—_ 


re 


. 


* Hounds ave al owe and the Vene 
peep 1000-19 10: 80317 490 
o Ears at 2 Tine are too many for us 1 2 
l N 
Pride of ev ry Grove I chuſe | 19 
eee h 
21 
=” Kitty beautiful and w 7 5 
ae to finiſh 8 WE 
2 . — rind, my 


Tho' P. 9 — — * 
BY. Meas td he Gre i frſs ve 


Hong gs 1 98. 
Thou 75 Form of Beauty's Plea © 


he feſtive Board was met, the ſocial Nang, 


ie Sun was ſleeping in the Main e 
ell me, dear Charmer, tell me why _ 334 


nnn 1 


. 
1 
= 


114 
— 
1 
44 
1 


Page 


Abe Women A blen aged ooh 


The blicheſt Bird that ſings in Ma 338 
ihe. mou | is charming ng, al Nature 1455 
\Tell me lovely Shepherd where TY 5 
oThe new flown Birds the- Sticgherds-ing "Ki 
he Chace is. 0 er, and on. the Wain! 1 "iy 
ogg an e of Wood bines 


CO 
BU k , ' 
* . 2 - * * 999 — 
Kar * 9 „ * . | "% 6 nd 
Cc * > - - * S. * — * _ * ba. 4 
Ls uy 
75 0 © * - „„ . 
0 4 F 2 . . * 12 , & *  ' 40 +FY  * 
. 4 * * _ * - - * 3 4 SZ © 4s _ CELTS. =o V . 
4, 
— , * 
„ o F 
L * -4 


"(LL EF" , 1127 aug 


a rere. Þ 


220 2. — £: mas FI * A . - - 5 6 
75 # * . * 
= * 
Vo oo 
A 12 p - * ry 
. A, 94 — Po 4 s N * 2 0 0 hs ” 4 Y 
A * 5 18 ed 8 p 4 » ' id a SARS 
E * * — hy of * 4 ww 4A - Py = 
2 | . n . ” —_ 
, . 8+ ©. #3 4 : 
" + 
* 


u Fire was 10 fel 3 


What means, chat ed Wn: 
4 77 erg 4 the cha rming "Ye ee £8 


„We have no idle prating 
Wait all J Graces, again. ., r 7 aw i 


hat is ne, and can i 9 
[Wha ae 2 2 on i d E. 


See . . . +. tet int 


IN D 2 X. 
Wbstelike 4 sang can the fd. -v 
Welcome Sun Southern Showers 
Vi e end id How J x 


bel y Thought [from La w, 


While on my Collin's Knee I fit 120 AE 
aw all abe Tavern Fires were * 
wy will you my Paſſion aeprone Oe 
Pberbus I. oſten areſe 


- - 
- 
a9 g 


Wuen che Nymphe wer: contending for 

ty, ad e Eame 1296 | 
While Bloſſoms deck Uh verdant $p ray. "x26 
* eee nas: 07h. 5 uy a 
in T 22 1 124 
Where Jane 45 ch? Bow rr 4 
What Numbersaſhall the: Muſe beat 
2600 232 een 

Im at | 1 YE 

. . Sceses. enchant "7 7 
When Orpheus went donn 4 — 

below ai c ene 
What ig 0 us abe guiden.thei State „ | 
Would obtain the e Fair ( 
amon firſt my Eyes behell 183 
6 When 56 was the Englühwzw 
201 
. Wide Bans to ieee 2 


* 


: * 1 :þ 
ng - Page 
Wit ev'ry fect Rope chat the Fair can/impan 
Were fought, we have conquer'd, ane Eng 


land once more 


' When che Roſe was in bud, and the blue vide 


blow 
D Would you in her you love be bleſt - 10 
hen cer I meet my Celia's Eyes 4569 


While others ſtrip the new. fall Sion 271 ve 
When Fairies — round on the * 275 Ye 
-Who'll buy a Heart? Myrtilla eries 2770 
When Dy ee ul eee 3 
Oer ya vos 
"When young and artleſs as the Lamb ah 
When hoe bus the Tops of the Hills dory + 
don 00 
'While others Iniciralees: Wing- War 
When firſt my Phillis did appear 2 
When - livd in my Grandmother's Cot / 
Well, if F continue but in the ſame: 
Win early y Horn, ſalute the Morn > 
| What cal I fay to make my Fair 32 
When Britain firſt at Heaven's — 329 
Why heaves my was M e. den * 
mean 


"Where aver Um RT lad all the' Day lon 
What Cato adviſes moſt enn wiſe is 5 You 


INDEX. 


ie gig ede. n 4 
en lin firſt in yonder Vale 364 


x 
onnedt m' on Ion Tor 


* 1 
C32 
4 5+ 35x 7 | ' * "I - . , WO 
4 3 4 = 1414 iw 4.4 i 1110 7 I 10 1 
- P = % 0 
9 ha 23> * 
# 9 _ _ ' 1 - * * + © . 
T Y.. 2 $ ey Py Tx 
. g 
SO" © "i 
Of! « 664 & 13 «4 SIC * 5 


Ye Sons o ati hail the Day 


* ſocial, ye honeſt, who laugh, drink, "a 
in — I 
Ye gods that round fait Celis walt N 0e 
— Molly who my at the Foot of the ] 
"35 


Ye Briinfforics of D y and "Wheels 

Ye Bucks and ye Bl now Re: 
ortas,vindiive, me” vditars, are" 
15 antient en of the WHDOd 


ve bl have 
: 2 br en To 


ve ert Virgins e 4 122 


a T « * _ y 


1 4 : 4 6 . 
- e LE 3 
- „ 20 © J 
. $484 .= 4 , . «4 
= # PX 3 " 
” 
o 
©S ” * 
© v4 * 
pe = 
I — a 7 
* - . o 
*% TAR 


-* ih {4 , 1 
. * xi 
— 8 2 - C — 
4, - & # 


17ND. Fn | 
4 Page 
W. Nymphe who 60 the Thrane of ; Lone 


d 71 12 
You tell me Tin handfoie, I know 0 8 


true 235 
You ſay, at your Feet, that I wept * 


| ve Shepherds ſo chearfl and ga gay Er 
Ye Nymphs that know the * * 
I 

Ye — 005 kot Finties and Troub Later pe: 
be. and Nywyhs that ahora the” 2 

5 e Shepherds give Ear to' my 8 

Collin, ſought my 
Ve m 
Young _ te ; = 


— * a 
* N 


ou ſay you love, and twenty more * 
es I'm in Love, I feel it now * "00-7 
oung Damon left his gentle Chloe's fide 373 
oung ſcornful Daphne Damon lov'd with . 
Truth 8 3 


* * 
A 
* * * 
* * - 
: * * . — 
r | * 
r * < ' | 
1 £3 56 - } 4 
a 
| * 
x 1 4 
* 
- 
22 
G4 
= 
} p 
Is o 
=. , 
, * 
| : 
'1 
* 
* * 
5 } 
f * 
2 
. : * 
* . : 
* 
A. 
i 
' 
1 
1 . 
| 
* * 


* 999 2 
7 . 6 £ 7 7 F 
£10448 J. 5414110 1 
- 
* 
* 8 % * . s -» x — 
141 1 9 * 
* * 
. * 
N . „ 9 
. * ' J 4 { 1 FIT 4 
* 0 1 
* . 11 1 . 9 
" 3 4 X f 
- 4 ” . 
1121 » 0 i - # 
, * 
* 
11114 
. ” FX" 
o 
o 
U 
* n 
* 
' * 
1 
4 
. 
* 
* 
1 
s : 
. " 4 
* 
* 
y 
| | 
*; 
OO 
* 
- 
- 
4* 
: 
* 
ww 
* 
"1 
F 
} 
= 
o 
, - 
-. 
* 


M 


18188 


Jene 

＋ 1 K l 
V's 4 | 
[Nt 910 an! 2 A £ 

rob MUSICAL MISCELLANY. 
424 ——_— .. K. 1 

KA, mur * 

qu rg "10A 

1 big 0 Reg 8 1 ase. 1140 

18 L 6 GA. i, MA BY & 1A 


Sung oy Mr. Beard , Ranelagh. * Set & Dr. Pore. 


I. 


AIL no more, learned Aﬀes, | arty 

15 R Gainſt the e 0 

1 Sound its Depth, and fill your 2 1 
Wiſdom at the bottom lies ; 2 2 
4 Fl GL her, ſtill and hi 172 1 0 f n I " 
1 ughts perplex r 4 RAN 


pin — all our Fires, Novo] ot þ "205885 op - IH 
umpers light it up again- + M — 


4; Drawths np 9 
We e ber dle $4 5 no! Leiſare, 
Manly Nine is our Employ: | 
Since in Life there's cenain;! 7171157 —T 
We'll the Hour ry Lak 4 
And when Death ſhall Curtaing - al 1 


With Whey we'll Te the stage. 


"4 mn 
11 G3CBZ 50Q 5 .* 2 34 A. I. 11 A 
” J 1 + Fer Tis s > 7% 8 £45 4 
* . Pu * 
| a 1 4 wvo[ 10 1, tain ud 


1 ee 299 '$-O'N G 


| | 


„ " 
2 4 SW 
» . 
1 \ 


| 18 1K : 
"09-0 -N. G: 'Þ, - fv 
The KISS. 
S I and Cloe once were laid | 
Beneath a Jeſſamine's ſweet Shade, a 


e thought of this, then ſmil'd at that, 
And wiſh'd—yet did not know for what; 


At length ſhe ſtarts, and ſays— What's this? 
And prints r Lips a Kiſs ; 
Oh Heavens! tis—ſays ſhe—'tis what? 


And gave my glowing Cheeks a Pat; —_—_ 
Thrice I eſſay'd in vain to tell * 

What moſt I wanted to reveal! . 4 

Thro' ev'ry Vein the heavenly Bliſs IF 
Tranſports ineffable conveys; "A 
Raptures on Raptures fill my Soul ; i PNG it Ale 
And pleaſures every Senſe controul ; W T 


Entranc'd in Joy ſupreme I cry, 2 P 
Oh 'tix—'tis Life tis Extaſy. 6 | 'B 


* 1 3 is 


3 | ſent thee lata g geg Wreath, 1 


Not ſo much hon * Thee Moin e 1 £ 
As givin it a Loy Pd ee 


It would not wi yh 
But ahon thereon Gl only breaths, JA * 


And ſent it back to Pe 7 ; ed in [ol * 
eee 


Nero reFur Thes. 12 2229 gil lll vc 


* 8 0 N 6 Iv. 
The Hon Corso. 
Sung by Miſe Formantell ar 7 Ranelagh. Ser by Me. Berg. 
| Y Moiker aig, þ etly whe FRE 4 1 Y 
1 Fa 


ore „ not , 5 . 
But I'd take ee J 


Alexis ſtept up bother Dax 3 

To kiſs me, and aſk d ge n 

2 Pray what cod d a Shepherdeſs ſa . 

8 ut I'd fain have faid Nee EN 


74 My Mother remembers the Time | 

When ſhe like'a Veſtal was mew'd; - 
Now this Iconceive-was a Crime,. 
A's And I'd not be ſety'd NE RS. 


. 0 7 * 
fm with Alexis Kell chide | "334" 
K She ſays he perhaps miay de rude 3 wen 
3 | will not pretend to decide 8 
| plays: OY bas”. 


I ſent B2 = 


[54:1 


Laſt May-morn 1 tript q F the Plain; ear; A G 
He ſaw me, and qui y purſu d: b. 2 1 

I heartily laugivd at the s - e , T 
Fd catch you, h he he cry def; Ten T1 © 


And ſwore YA be 


Well ſoon he o De II 5 4 


I vow Pl live decent and chaſſe; un 
But I'd 1 he iar 1 0er 1 
* * 4 Q N 0 „V. „ v\.Y O 
$150, N WHATS, BOX 101 out ff 7 
E. Sans of Freedom ] hail 4 Hi 
When firſt, our der roſe a « ty 
To — aways A 
And venal pole :* "OM WOES 
261 5 ˙1 Ji 4 


Grant Heaw'n, that Oer the awe 0 
Our Principles may ſpring l wok dt 


The ſureſt Preſeryation ., anne 
Of Country of King. © A188 1488. « = I: l 4 
Let France our Lidd's Rage bbb 5 * 


W- „ K s AT 
a Fofter ves en e . e. 1 1 
To caſh er Tadia Trade 15 1 
He comes, the Fates reſtore him cds 1 whe 

Propitious' breathe, ye Gales! 90, tha L'1 12k 
Fame leads the Way before him. 2th Sy 
And Glory fills is Nr 1 e 


I ' 1 * o 1] 


1 1 4 


= 


= Great 


1 | WM Great , for whom our B6ſoms glow, * 
dy! Send all y Stateſmen here; > ales 
U Thy Miniſters more wiſe ſhall grow ; 
11 All Courtiers more fincere. 210A 
True Honours ſhall inſpire them, _ 
The Gallic Race to 95 
And patriot Love ſhall fire them, 
To fave this finkipg Land. * 
Tho? Spain ſhou'd GallisPride ali, 4 0:4 57 
No honeſt Heart will failz nl rad. 
Our Thunder ſhall their Force redſt rb 
The Britiſh Croſs prevail- * #c 7 Hoang 
* Tho? ſome our Wrongs wou'd:finother, g 
* Yet we'll thoſe Wrongs reſent. 
1 Here's a Health to every Brother,, 
| And to our Prekdent, | 


8 O N G I. 


I * Sal r. 

„„ 5 . Beard a Ravielagh, te u „. ß | 

* RING Phæbus, from Parnaffan Bow re, | 

* 28 A Chap nr r 45D 

bn That far out-bloom the May ; 

We.” Bring Verſe ſo ſmooth, and Thoughts fo r. | 

3, And all the Muſes Heraldry, . + | _. 4 
To blazon — Grey. 

To blazon jenny Grey. 


Obſerve you Almond's rich. Perfume, 
Preventing Spring with early Bloom, 
In ruddy Tints how gay!!! 
Thus foremoſt of the bluſhing Fair, 2 
With ſuch a blithſom buxom Air, N 
Blooms lovely Jenny Grey. 2 


8, 
B 3 


\ * 


166 1 
The merry chirp um Throng, 
'The Buſhis 2 e among, 
Iuhhat pipe the f wan Lay, 

All huſh'd 3 at et delightful „ 
In filent Extacy rejoice, _ 

And ſtudy Jenny We 

And Ec. 


Ye balmy odour-breathing Gales, 
That lightly ſweep the 0 randy ve, 
And in each 


1 know you all, you're errant 


And ſteal your more than nat'ral — 


From lovely jenny ves 
From, &c, 


8 and that Goddeſs bright, 
The Floriſts and the Maids D 

In vain their Charms air: ; f 
The luſcious Nectarine, juicy Peach, 
In Richneſs nor in Sweetneſs 257 70 

The Lips of Jenny Grey. 

The Lips, &c. 


To the ſweet Knot of Graces three, 
Th' immortal Bands of Bards agree, 
A tuneful Tax to pay; 
Their yet remains a matchleſs Worth; 
Their yet remains a lovelier Fourth ; _ 
And ſhe is Jenny Grey, 
And De, de.. 


6 _ at o . — od * * 


- 
3% 


N 
SONG VI. 
A PasTORAL; 
— e $1 te Brgy, 


H, Damon, 2 ö 

Nor think that ſhe's fall and incontantoyou 3 
R 
bie Damon you doubs of the wth of my have, 


Yon clear chryſtalStream ſhall the Mountains veitiow; 
And on the hard Rock „ 
In queſt of the Lion the Lambkin ſhall range, 


Ere Jenny's fix'd Faibea hall fe or cunge- 

Upon the ſmooth Green, when the Shepherds advange, 

To hail May's Return, , 

If Damon is abſeut, I quit the Nightingat 

| And join my Complaints to the Nightingale 

The Pain which | ſuffer my Flock ren * 
And Frolick and as to leſſen my Woe; . 


I cry, ceaſe dear your Sporting und * 
You nr dlghe while my Daman any = 


No Toil hall diſcomfort while Damon's in Si * 
The Sun's piercing Rays can in Summer delight 
And Winter's rude Tempeſts ſhall ſtill find me nl 

For bleſt with my Shepherd, CCI 2 


14 8s0OoNG 


18s 
SON G VIII. 
Set by Dr. Ame. | 


HEN all the Attic Fire was fled, 
And all the Roman Virtue dead, | 
Poor Freedom loſt her Seat. Ne „ 
Pecor Freedom, &c. | 143,244 | WG & 
The Gothic Mantle ſpread a Night, - | 
* d fair Virtue's ſacred Light, il 3d Dit 
. ä 
1 n of 5 9 Pal 


Where mod t er; what new „Gere. | 
Had yet a Laure — — b 23} 915 Th 
o this bleſt a 
» To this, &c.' — 25 1 7 1 ö 1 Fay 
— the Parnaſſian Choir was heard, bd iT 
Soon Virtue's ſacred Form &::: An * 
And Freedom ſoon was erde. 
And Freedom, &c. - g 4 He 
The lazy. Monk has [ef his Cell; "TT A Th 
Religion rings her hallow'd Bell; 91 
dhe calls Thee now dy. Me: 0 But 
> She calls, &c. p 
Hark, her ſweet Voice all-plaintive founds! 
See, ſhe receives a Thouſand Wounds ! For 
If ſhielded not by Thee! : 


If ſhielded, ge. 'l © 


199 


0 N., IX. 
Lovs AND Reason. 


Sung by Mr. Beard at Randlagh. Set by Mr. Berge. 


ENCE painful Pleafure ng Pain | | 
Hs Reſign, oh Love; 2 | 
Come Roan _ I obey , 
And own Fer Ar 1 4 = 
Diſdaining Love, from hence III ne 
Unmor'd by all the Fair; n 
Falſe Delia's Smiles no 1 mall 1 
Nor yet her Frowns 


This Vow, 49 — 
When on the verdant Plain; (222.1 

Fair Delia with each Grace artay'd, f TA, 
Approach'd the love- ck Swain; } 

n vain, with ſudden Tranſports fir'd, 
For Reaſog's\Aidhe ſtrove ; - 

He flew to her he'd long admir d, 7 
And own'd the-Pow's of Love : IN. 


Then agawvſt the render, Pag 
322 Bay't employ | 
But n 7 
Taſte Love ; nnd taſte of Joy. : 
Taſte of Lovey,®#$624i1/ io, 1 1 
For on Reaſon's Aid re WE? > a1 | 
Vain our Efforts prove; - * * 
Cuſtom with this Truth com * 
Reaſon is too weak; for: 
Reaſon is, &c. 


4 * 
— 


5 5 SON G 


{ ©] 


SONG KX. 
Set by Dr. Arne, 


3 Joy to wound a Lover, 

How much more to give him Eaſe ; 
When his Paſſion we diſcover, 

Oh, how pleaſing tis to pleaſe ! 


This is doubly to encharm him; 
Makes him proud to be a Slave ; „ 
What can more our Worth inform im 
Than to heal the Wounds we gave? 


Thus the Warrior Hera in Story, If a 

Leading Captive through the Field, 

Juſtly merits double Glory, L 
Gently treating thoſe that yield. 


s ON G Xl. * 
| To c. | 
Sung by Ms Beard af Ranelaugh. Ser by Mr. Betz. 
HE Eye that beame-with lambent- 


— 


The Shape, the e e ir: þ 
22 The Shape, &c. 4 19H, 
Wich theſe to ſooth Man's rader Breaſt, 
3 pn cheſs to de by Bleſſing biet. 


| > The Gods adorn the Fair; 
1 
9 0 7 by & " 
k * 
4 F "$4 * 
r £ vo, & 
> 4 « ” * 4 4 gh = _ 
4 A N 1 ”, — * 
- 1 . * * . 
„ 
LATIN: $5. — 4 
N 
*% . * K 8 5 * N. 
* - ws LY 3 * 
* . 
4 » 1} 1 * e * * 
« 72 1 Moran 
0 5 Ks A 
FExS wt 5 
, * N 4 hy 8 
. * = + = 
* „ „ P. — vn 
" his” * 3 — 
4 : * * 3 * | 


The crimſon Cheek, that glads the whe p 


— * 
> 
| "3 4 
= 
- 
o — 
* © 7 ”'Y 
_- 
O % 
. ' 8 * 
4 - 
11 - 7 
9 
* 


1 each poetic Genius fings ; 3 
Sweet Beauty tunes th emboſom d Strings, 25 
And wakes h'enrapear'd Soul. 
And wakeg, &c. 


The ma Nr 
Ordain'd the gentler Sex to 
Reſounds from Pole to Pole. 


But ſhall not Charms ſo honour'd laft ? ' =: 4 
No; = as Youth's ſhort Summer's paſt. 
hey re veil'd in Time's iſgui 3 6 
190 re veil'd, &c. e 
Thus bluſhing Flora's darling Flow“ er, 


That ſcents the aromatic Bou 
Buds, burſt to Bloom, and dies 


Then, ah, how vain is female Pride! _ 

Shall ſhe that's crown'd with Souls confes 
In ſuch uncertain Pow'r ? ; 
In ſuch, &c 

No, ſhe reveres the milder Way, a 

Reſer vd, tho? free; tho modeſt, gay; 
And blooms to Life's laſt Hour. 


Do thou, my Fair-one, in whoſe Mind 
Each ſocial, moral, Virtue's join d, 
The Nymph of Senſe apppear. | 
The Nymph, '&e.. | 
Then, when the Charms of Youth are ver, 
The Wiſe will Celia ſtill adore ; | | 
Thou'lt fall be N here. 


[i 2 ] 


S O , XII. 


Tae Se ak Swans. a 


Song by My Formanzll at Ranelagh Ser by My. Berg 


ENEATH this Grove, this filent Shade, 
Come, Damon, to thy gentle Maid; 
| t other Nymph : u'd — like Me? * 
Por, oh, 46 | * ＋ 
For, oh, &c. * hes 


1 You und üb talk of Len and Mil, 
| And often figh'd my Lips to kiſs ; 
But Roving now is bf lecker Glee, _ 9 
For thou art all Inconſtancy. „ 


For thou, oy: i eee 
Here fragrant Flow! rets d g 


The feather'd Choir in concert ing; 41 | 
Yet vain is what I hear and ſee, Ye 
Since Damon's all Inconſtancy. 2 002 5 eee 


Since Damon's, &c. 0 ee. 


The am'rous ves now bill and 1 150 
or And fo, falſe on, ſo can; 14m i dai 
Wh But can't like them contented be, em 1 
Thy ſole Delig — I SALE Ve 
mul Thy fole, Kc. TTY x 2 | '# i 

Ye ſunple Fair ! believe not Man, WOE oh 

They on Damon's Plan; | 

Then from the Sex your Hearts keep ſree, 


3 | 
SD V1 O 2 "= 1 SONG 


* 
8 O NG MII. 


; R UN Wn " 
un by Me. Beard at Ranclagh. See hy Mr. EE 


| In. Nan ee iid Gi 
* LL in het fair ſequeſter d Cel. 
cf A Where Happinet was wont to n, 4 

a Contentment fate, with down-caft Look ;© © ; 
And theſe, or Words like theſe, bot 4 2 44 
Genius of Albion! wake cy DU $43 LD 
Lo, Gallia clouds the peacefat Li 51 va&bd 


Bid her ariſe, her W : 
Proteſt herſelf, and TEN bang bas q 


* * 


node & » A 3705 any 894 i 11 
7 Britannia, alarm'd = 
_ ns VE ry Poo . 
l "+ 644.6 56074 v* 3p 211 1:1 # * 
e . 1034 Nr 1 | 


Caſt the Olive Wreath of nem ny 
VAnce * 14 34.4 & M11 10 bun Dos + bo N. 
Sound the Trump! beat the Drum ! — point your 
| Thunder at France! (>-.8 | 
By Defiance convince 'em, their Efforts are vain ; 


or GO King of )England, is King of the 
ind ha geg lice yow Vii, ue Liv 
r 


* A Nile 
2 In Luck 94 194 
K wa 10 "1197 pi 
1114 90 i 120 3d 387 


- 

„ 

* 

- 

"Tv 

_ ” % * a 18 4 4 4 
0e "4-8 1 — $4. Load! 42 tls. 


a EYE 5y SONG "| 


Thou with Poverty 


161 
SON G MV. 


8 M/ Formantell ar Ranelagh. Ser *. 
W Joſeph Baildon. * * 


WE ET Contentment ! heav'nly bright! 
8 Worſhipꝰd through P 
Void of Thee, what's Pomp or Pow'r ? 6 

Pageants of the faithleſs Hour. | * 
Can the Sun of Pomp and State, e 
Brighten through the Gloom of of Fate? | 
Can the ſtudious, or the Gay, 
Chace intruding Care away 4 


Pomp and Grandeur are 
Pride ne'er taſtes thy ſoft 
Yet within the moſs- 


iy: Foes ; 


ca, 


dwell ; S-- -* 
Softly ſooth the 1 Breaſt; 
Lall-th*untutor'd Mind to reſt; 

And howe'er we change the Name, 
* and Content's the lame. 


$0NG XV: 
4. Ons. 


| heed db Pune e Se by Mr. Bay 


ET the philoſophic Wiſe, | * 
Preach up Rules the Gay deſpiſe; 

Let the x tar Sage, 

Cenſure Follies of the Age; 

Yet while briſk the vital Tide, 

Pleaſure, thou ſhalt be my Guide; 


— 
$7-X 


151 


Live, oh, Goddeſs ! live with me, 

All in dear Variety! 

ve, oh, Goddeſs ! live with me, 

All in dear, &c. * 


Dwell thou, Love, within my Breaft, 
0 Juſt enough to make me bleſt ; $i 
+ Let thy Sweets inceſſant e f 
hut protect me from the 4 
] he the Paſſion unconfin'd, 
'ng Under no Reſtraint the Mind ; 
* But like Birds, as fond and free, 
Pleas'd with dear Variety. 
But like Birds, as fond and free, 
Pleas lo with bibs c. 


— me dame Health; 

— 2 the Miſer's Hoard ; 
an attends Spendthrift's Board. 

Bacchus, in thy roſy Bowl, 

Let me ſlake my 

But — Reaſon — on Thee, 


” let — on Thee, - * 
Reaſon prompts, &c. y , 


Life on Win 8 of Joy ho d hade; | 
Gloomy Then hts the Minutes waſte ; 
We icu'd baniſh Care and Fear, 11100 ns 
Fate predeſtines all 'Things here.. 
Hail to Fri , 'Beauty, Wine, 7 
Theſe make tran 2 of 1,08 

May they ever live with me, i, bad 
* | — — 


Gy 1 8s ONO 


146] 
s D N G. XVI 
On Tar Taxixc or LovisBOURG, | 
Sung by Mr. Dunſtall. 


TAND round, my brave Boys ! let us fog 
rejoice, 
We dread neither dangers nor Scars ; 
L Breton is our own, . as ſure as a Gun; ; 


d Boſcawen's the braveſt of Tars. 


Tho' the Sea ran fo high we cou'd hardly get nigh, 
And the Surf made a terrible roar, 

We determin'd to land, tho' oppos'd from the Strand; 
And we boldly went bump upon Shore. 


Soon their Light-houſe we took, and their cos 
we Kuck, 
And our red Engliſh Croks on K beighten'd ; F 
From their Batt'ries they run, BritiſhVengeance to has 
For the Monſicurs were amy enn 


Their Ships of the Line ftrove to baulk our Deign, 
But into the Harbour we rowd; 
We damn'd their hot Matches, ſoon 1 Hora 
their Hatches, 
Burnt one, and out t other we towd. 14.1 


4 


Then the Governor ſent, to tmn content, 
+ To fave from Deſtruction the Town; 
What he aſk'd ys we granted, we bad what . 
wanted, 
And Loviſbourg al was our own. | 211 wy f 


[ 171 
never cou d laugh at a Show ſo by half, 
As to ſee their lank Soldiers and Sailors; 


They were nothing but Journeymen Taylors. 


bach glorious Succeſs all our Wrongs maſt redreſs, 
And the French on their Marrow. 2 
low let's have a Dance, with your 


s ON G XVI. 
e The 81 0 f. * Had 


144 9 np that _ * 
4 7 e: 


hers Love and Peace 
Where Love, &. 
What tho' th: ockey has beeri ſeen, 
With Molly, ſporting en the Green; 
'Twas but an artful Trick ts prove, 
The matchleſs Force of 3 Love. 
The matchlefs, &c. | 
= true, 2 uin Bades I addreſt 
To grace the wi 's Bean; 

But 'twas at her De to try | 
1 f Damon caſt a jealous „ 

lf Damon, &c. 
Thoſe Flow'rs will fade ere Morning's Dawn, © 
Neglected, ſcatter d o'er the Lawn; 
But in thy t Boſom lies, 
4 ſoeet perfume, that never dies. 
A ſweet Perfume, c. 


1 IA 


never 


dy Jove, . Tt then, and think 


— 


And food bes great Gorge, dar gend Eg * 


Ld 4 * * 


A 


InAr b ured Sigh, DIG: q 


* 


0 
| 
| 


[ CY 
8 O N 'G XVHIL 
Wark INT 2 


HERE was a grave Prude, e th 
ere chaſte, 
nge bebound for t youth forth Rt | 
She'd make along Face, and be ſure to cry fie, 
At a Word that was ever 10 little a N 
; Bay down,” 48 


CFP 


"x 
To a Member of Parliament ſhe was firſt Couſin, 
And had ys'd for toplague him forFranks by the Dozen; 
Till one Day when 50 him large Packe, carne, 
Then * Wrote a pah Wee of bis * 
Derry doun, Kc. 


This Wordya way ſeron ich Wall 3 on walks. 

mm CNT Sacines e 

wm 

Dn many a Window, and many a Door, | ? 20 

Put never I think frank'd a Letter before. N * 
bo Derty down, 0 


is Prude being hurried in Writing one Day. 

She took up a Frank, and ſhe ſent it away; 

But the Thing did not ſcape tte Poſtmaſter's Inſpe 

Tho' the firſt Time he'ad ſeen it thus under Dios 


Derry down, &. 


He Rept to the Door, and * call'd back the Maid, 
And ſmiling all round his broad Face to her ſaid ; ' 
Give my ſervice to your Miſtreſs, and pray let her know, 


Im ſorry, but this Member's Frank will not go. 


wh down, bee. 
Fai 


| +] 

air Ladies take warning N 

amine your Franks left = — — IR 
| our Letters bring woes never 

** Shame, br 


ay they never be frank'd 3 | 


2 $0NG W. 
In Honour of Tur Cour oy BirLokabs, 
b cr „ hone, who n. dk, od 


ſing. 
True Friends to yourſelves, to your! „ and King: 
ome here toꝰ George Smart's, and a be Kings 
or you'll ne'er enj ane till you're once a Belgrade, 
| anta ra ra r Belgrades, 4c. 


eee 85 ; 
1s 

10 Adam to under we juſtly may call; i 

or Adam, you know, was the Founder of all. 


Sing Tanta .. * T 


Lo e porily Deſcendant, 
earty gay C 1 pay "ph 
h, e z ova be 

No Sons upon Earth ſhall more duriful be. 


Sing Tanta ra ra ra Belgrades, &c. 


te Foes to our Country turn at our Name 
Canvas Wing's a agen our Fame; 
The Dutch ſhov' no longer ſupport the French Trade, 
But, alas, they're not tried by the Court of Belgrade, 


Sing Tanta ra ra ra Belgrades, c . 


hays The Lendon-Stone Tavern, Cannon Street, © 
Far "Twis 


* 
4a 


, 3 


0 120 

"Twas a Bel to ſea ſent the bold Volunteer, 
Fd ſay fom more but the Captain is here, 
Grant Brother — Brother may never t; 

Now fill high your Glaſſes to — and to Kent, 

hates be Ling Tanta ra ra ra Belyrades, v6 4 


8 0 N G XX. ** 
Sung by Mex Vincent at Vauxhall, So u. were ]* 
OW ts Snow-drops lift their Heads, mw 
N Cowſlips riſe from golden Beds ; . "i 
Silver Lillies paint the Grove; e Pre 
Welcome May and welcome Love; 8 © 
. Welcome May and welcome Love; MY 1 But: 
| Nowthe Bee, ner Wings, - | - = fy 
: Spoils unwearied — And 
Spoils that Nym — and Swains ore: | ' And 
Soft n ſwoet as Le. 1 
Soft, &c $M A The 
Wilt, adown che lopy Hil, TING on 
'Trickles ſoſt the . | ., And 
Balmy Scents pertume the . And 
May anbends the Soul to Lore. 2 
May, &c. ; ES rn! 
Long the en .cold Maid denies, Ir. 
Nor Shepherd's Sighs ; bc -. And 
Now your ford Petitions move, and 
May's the Seaſon form'd for Love: 8 i ] 
Mays, e. 1 %% . 
On che Fair ſhall deck our Ie, Wh 
Let each Grace and Virtue ſmile; . 


TEST. | 1 If ye 


21 J 
prove, 
ights of Love. 


Aud eden total ol. v7 
. O0 NG XXL. 1 
ing by Mr. Lowe es Vauxhall, So by Mr. Warn. ."" 
HAVE nn. 3 


dow 
And ſigh'd o'er ok beautiful N aph ; of 25 7 
Such Fancies have plagu'd . 


pve been ready to ſtart at Jane of of a Wi 1; dP. 
I've been ready, &c. 


But aſham'd of m besu- hve of? book iy Bk, 
= — with — ork + nobles 
of my Life, - "+ 


NUC 


i 49 And? 7 © lays, deen ui : 
l And venture, &c, 0 Mf n 3 


Then farewell the Jilt and the. Bool, and the Bold, . 
quit you with Pleaſure before I grow odz 
One Girl of my Heart I will take to for Li 


a] And cncugh of Þ e Wife.; 
- And enough, e. & link nd 


Pl arch the Town ov Ah, Weg A aoZ. 
Nar fickle, nor jealous, nor vain, nor unkind}, i. 
\Whoſe Wit and Good-hutnour ma hot out for 3 

And then if ſhe'll have me T'Y e ber ur wy Wee. 


(+165 een ' * 
Ind then, &c. | 195 2 1 bs: ann Tt 17 


fis Time that the Foll; of Life had an End, 


And ſoon, nay this Inſtant Pax 42 . 5 | 
What Wonder there'll be at ſo Coley. 
It you're wiſe you like me will reſol * 


ve on a 
If you're, &c. SONG 


1 
% [ 22 0 ] 
4 7 - 
: i 
Ul | ; 6 1 - 
, * 8 * . 1 „ 1 
| 4 b * S 4 +4 


SONG XXI. 
Sung ty MiſiStevenſon at Vauxhall. Set by Mr. We | 


1 N GHT to Lovers Joys a Friend, 
| 2 Swiftly thy Aſſiſtance lend ; 
Lock up envious ſeeing Day, 
Bring the willing Youth away; 
Haſte, and ſpeed the tedious Hour, 
To the ſecret happy Bo r; 
Then, my Heart, for Bliſs prepare, 
Thyrſis furely will be there. 


/ 


See the hateful Day is gone, 10 Hr 
Welcome Evening now comes on; i412 + 
Soon to meet my Dear I fly; | | 
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I hop'd it cou'd not be a Sin; 


Nor what I did I now repent, 
To Lucy on that Morning went, 
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> e he 
ame ſounds worth — a 
For him on Earth let Columns 4 w 
In Heaven a Throne prepare. 


Hail facred Love (for ever hail) + "Mg 
| At leaſt thy Joys hal never fail, = 

Thy beauty never fade ; 
Antients and Moderns, bo ba notes 


To ſhout their Praiſes, at thy Shrine, 


And fir beneath thy Shade. 


On me may all thy Bleſſings reſt, 
Thy Peace = and foot my Breaft, 


0 
e Pane 6 Baie Dy, by + 12g? Jig 
nde my monamegtal Praiſe, 4 404 
1 mY A Friend to all 1 und — : 54 Pa 1 
4 | 
e Kings, n 2 
. r Wealth—ye Sailors, ee 


„ 
Thy Power illume my Mind, 


Ye Fair, 71 iq 514•9 
have my ds Event Se, b wah f 
le cannot make me len. ili 25 dig —— 5 


has eaſy, — and wiſe, 
de Wit I ſeo 
Fill up the 


7 43 2777 mou 


8 185 . nd 


TED; 
No longer a Birth-night affords any / Pleafire,. * 
His Patterns lie ſcatter'd, in Tatte's his 1 


His Bill he contrives not with Items to ſwell ; 
Silks, Twiſt, a mn; he damns then 


be Der 
L Vaud 0 {7 ge © 1 ; 


Cupid pi 3 at length flew to bis Aid, 
And ae to fine-draw the Hole he had made; 


He bad be bold, and voy mand He 4 SAAD 
> TY till he'd finiſh'd his Suit. 
Mor! Derry down, ft as ſhe 
He viſits the Senipftreſs, with aukwaj A 10 


Proteſts on her Kindneſs hang his : 7 
But the ee. Lg at. his peaches 


He told heron beige Terms he was ome, | 
| 2 i be might fhon be inform" of 2 Por 
__ conſent to be ſhortly hie 
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5 think, 1the ha ene 
nan W 
rn 2 
eee, RY 


ted with * 
gr * Mete heck Farce 
971 


no! £7. 
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. 2990007 0 „ 
hen the Prieſt ſhou'd have ba them 5 


cry d D nice e r 
or her Palate, when vinty,” he'd nicely provide 
ho' to Turkeys and he cou'd Hot api 
e might always be ſure of a Goole f the 

de n 


2 111394 Slg 


451 aul! 
— comntiahlshds Fl | 
1 ae a. 
de PRES was his Wiez he 6 habits Pat, oo 


t | know not how Twas: oe" binge hte 
Heart. 87 21; Nuss offy Don 200 


2 1 i 322 1 1 £ 12's Dal 


Hand in 


80 ons: fs nur cnt 
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HE Flams'of Loe lee 1 de R 
And ſcreen'd the Palion longs ©! 
Tyrant in my Soul it dwelt, 4 


bu Awe ſupprefs'd wy Tongue : | 


ITE] 


Arlength I old. Th MDs” 
fs ow 5 e 
W nt ths ag 


Not I, upon my Honour! IF 

mor: bt! q L's N 4 

The Heart that once is roving caught, "434 +. 
The Nym eee 7 eee 

_ N . Y 9 


80 Clay — JG JW G "Or A 4 
bad me wn to Sn her; 
Your Suit, ſhe ſaid, w there ſucceeds, IIS, 
Ae upon my nf 10 9 ee a4 
Too long, 1 9 lud yu] 
Aich a gig ale b We wa word 1 { 
But thou, who canſt the Rake reclaim, ul 
My-newehdryPaion bleſs, + 
* &er a Nymph like Celia N 
ren 294317 cot | nogH ob 
ce, dent Maid, thou beſt below d, be . 
ee wee, u A 1009 2 
eb e n n Ned: 1 o: -e 
A while ths bal un) Suit repreſs d 
| Then, eee. be 
a n 
And bleſt me with her Lov On: 
Tp Shank lis bing Big 1 ue | 


d that Pd won wed. 
Within the Bounds | ' 49410 ba | 
alas 31 ies n 61.4001! 
th W109 1 Win 4 14 7. 3. 4 
' SONG 
340 | j 
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ind as livel as Tints 
i; clear as the Sprin 


15 o witty, 
| "Wl ie Sweets chit each 
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bl 50 — 44 of \ ; — _ f 
Aon 1 * 3 happy b 
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* vain is all 


LEE ol © to 407 , + 
Wit muſt Lise Wich 5 nemdt! 


* 
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Which exchang d ſor a 


Ser) Gold on polling, = 
? 


What has | 
N Ar Has Lua E. 24 ** 4 *o 
.m of e 
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in qr 117 Mr 
eh 10 es b 4 4 
M 1 

en 45 rqnoT » _. 

17 er 221 2324 oh 
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he 2 ee 
Y, haffü 4 MAT ie noif5SAA 7: worn f 
AY. 10 T Sid w-25v15t od 28 n 8 
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IT er vil * 
Yoots' dll e 4 === $112 en 1k 
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ES! nA 4 25 

glkTly. 8 «51 101 bu y Cal! 
4 4 1 ſigh arab w/o 4. 0! rod t 0 Fema 
74 I Ampathie in ll with Thee. 


3 was ed, 5 


e gavod ©: 


gi... 4 


WE 22 


4 et nig a0 TU. 4 

e +1 ty m: 14 
ibo 1 od 

4 & bai 104 b 


1 
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With ; 


* e 
To _ by 


ew 0 is 48 v9 


7 e a h 
4 \4 bas £2 . 
IC 45 Leven h ; 
24 1h der 29 2 * 
LY OES the languid LION #11 #7 - 4 
ON Virtuous EA 0 Fr % 
3 Nr if Love wou'd Truth attend. 


non Go eee Pl „rad THR ol 


onour. hog 'd, Ke. ovine 7 vil va Zauo l 


4 5 
lory is not half fo fair 11 a8 Las. . 
Een 4 atuo ; (0250 AP 
—— 8 adÞ 
3 bn — 
0% Kues Ef . Ai N 
As bright Virtue's riſing Star: Ip * 
Female Truth with Senſe combin'd; © 7 13099707 
Vins and . e 


ee . fe 5 A 


5 3245 bun Hal i wil 
Gf 6 0 — ne 


» SS 60 , 74 21 i 


we 16 evan Vogal * Dr n 
A* we u by har. dee b 
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14 
With a Sigh þ fat Hand 0. kis Boom he per 5 


* $404 of e 
L 5 2 #< + +4 
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= 
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As the Bird to his Neſt ſtill returns for Repoſe; 

As back to the Fountain the confune Grens Whth 
So true and unchang'd to my Love. - 
So true, &c. 


rr Hurt ns am Clin, 
= ae de Pan his Po „quit the Vallies and Plains; | 
| A rot@on-demy;+ 1 1) Go 1 
In. — oun Phill and Laura be ind; 


* 


5 „ More ill had een een of by 
Young 25 7 the Wanton, by C t 


And 2 ſweet Repoſe in the Shade; 
With Sorrow, young Lovers, I tell the fad Ta 
The Laſs was alluring, the 8 was frail, © 


I 
. 
4 

N 

p 

} 


And forgot ew ry Vow hen & made. ne 
And forgot, &c. h | wy * 

8 Ha: b . 

To comfort the Nymph, wr w ey Sure 

In the Form of Alexis young-Cupid. drew TS AL 

Of Shepherds the Envy and Pride "ON ro 


Ah, blame not the Maid if o'ercome by * Truth, 
Her Hand and her Heart ſhe beſtow'd on the Youth} Rer 
A Ker 


And the, &c. 
684% 


Learn rather from Sy bas Eeampls Fair | fe 
That . even u e of Deſpir, Ti 
— hu 2 the Wild. 5 But 
If faithful the wain, to his Paſſion be e:; An 


= Tf falſe, ſeck Cen Dat By 


2 y _ Inconſtunt in | 


n 


s O D⏑ . 


| A Diatoous: J | 
hoy by Ms. Lowe and Mi Steveton Man 


Hz. j 
H“ haſte, ery Nymph nd each Seal 


Grove, 
For Venus is there ; ds the Seaſon of Love; f 
Obey the kind Summons, for if ſhe's deny d, 
Your Coldngſs ſhe'll conquer, and * en, 
Obey the kind Summons, Ke. 


8 a 


| SE. 
But truſt me, ye Fair, nor too heedleſly run; 
The Path of Deli bt is the Road ye de are 
Fiy far from the Grove, if Venus is 
Her Sammons is 48 ber Smiles are : 
Fly far from, &c. | 3-44 


HW. os by 
Sure Nature was never averſe to Deli ahts; id ot 
When Pleaſure is ent, Fer gn Eis in Fight = 
Proud Nymph, e nee 
warm” 
Remember that Venus her Cupid has arm'd. 
— that, Gee. ? 


sur. » EN. 


his Bow or his Darts; 
that ſoftens our Hearts ; . 


| fear not his Ven 
"Tis credulous Fo 


But Virtue's the Shield thoſe Hearts can ſecure 3 
And Paſſion's a Sickneſs Diſcretion may cure. 


E 3 Ha. 


But Virtue's, Kc. 
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H x. 
Venus wou'd een i 
CR once _ ſom ſhe kindles a Flame, 
In Fer ke yourſelf you his to the Grove; My 
"fn Hie, . eee BY, 


Mb - 1 
Do leave me, Decelver, bt Neth arent © 
Gainſt Nature . Fear turn the te. 


| *#7 


Nay, Paireſt be linder vin 1 Trait, forbein 
To Love you're a Slave Hs Naa foken 
I to Honour and Fear, 


.- $'@ N:'6 EXXV. | 
O . 0 
ferry Zang to rata le 
Their Liquor was und Love was 
And — garniſh'd each double- ine ãnt Toa. No 
2.5 wary Cog ke. Lo 


But whil | like true Bucks, ch d their 

derer 8 a ere ore it, ir Defy 
ey all heard, it the Doot a lond knock, 
And the Me den dow bellow d, war paſt 11 


Cel. 
ve down, te. 
bly ran down, the diſtur | 
3 dihwbing Dog ok 
But when come to the do much they wer 


Te war the the ber Gluten Time, they had Rif 
Derry devm, = 


+ 7 - 4% wy l 


* - 
{. os. 


Wy 9944 (<P > Yoo Lfiw 
His Glaſs, 4 Keren is Scythe as 


His ſingle Lock. all down. hi 

My Friends, 'ary'd (coughing) 1 thought ae 

And bid you be gone, | for ae... 
wn, Kc. 


* aA 
Cry'd the Veriom-toath'd | „en this Advice fix, 
He longer le e e 
He longer had preach” t.no-Janger ear it, 
So they hid him at once in a Hogthead of Claret. 
down, bc. 


Nat i ih, cry ns Wil, while pereget in ou 


There's like Claret for of Time) ' 
Huzza ! cry'd out Love, now no mote e will kr 
Nor impertinent tell us tis paſt 8 


F Sen d agg * Bear, don, ce 


Now Time is no more, men 
Love and Wit of that troubleſome Gueſt has a 
rid tiay — ö 3 2217 01 $9604 1 AL ; 
But ſhou'd he be wanted ifor an 
. 
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AN lawleſs Defirs be ealhd Love ? 1 

Can Madneſs. and. Reaſon-agree ? © „ 

0h, Molly, if wiſe you-wou'd-prove, om, 
r 7: We 


te Wretches 1 
have a Reliſh for Joy; 


E 4 The 


22 


4 
* 
4 
{ 
bot ' 
4 | 


They affirm what they cannot defend, 


Then Molly be kind to the Youth _ 


1 80 


And Themſelves their own Pleaſures deftoy,. ._ 


Bright Wiſdom relieves all our Cares; " 

Mad Paſſion produces Diſtreſs z rs, <A 

Conveying it down to grey Hur, uu 
Too late for the Hope of Redrefs. AO. 


Whoſe Virtue deſetves your Reſpea "3 
His Ardour attended with Truth, _ 
Will prevent any! Fears of Neglect. 


$0NG LXXVIL . 


THEN all Wo n Fires ous . 


The Fimps and Waiters gone-to Bed. $791 
A Buck was left alone; | po „ pa Su We! 


of 


He 95 all the Garden round, 13194 (ht 5 wy 
Yet not qne We was to be found | 
From Conſtables they'd flown. N 
Where ſhoy'd He wander ? what new Shots $: _ LL 
What likely Place to meet a W—e ? 6 tis 

To W-—— by's he'd ſteerz '' * And 
The firſt he met was noiſy W—4s, .. <2: Wi 
Tho' drunk, yet forming of new Schemes 5 „ 

To gull poor 5B ws 
Cloſe by her Side the Hoſteſs ſat, FLY * Wit 
Whoſe Threat is almoſt choak'd with Fat; 

e 2 4 

Betſy ! hen yon get a Man, "3.60 Wh 

25 en "" 


* As Ido ev'ry one 5” cgi, e. 


(#7 
the Back, grown dro made ck a Rout 
a 
2 was all his Tone l“ ad 
He gd poor James, — TIS 


and Betfy's Soul, 
That 3 Babylon. 


s © N G IXX V. 
ahh My.Worgan, Aileen. 


oy Fas. I deſpair'd x young Shepherd to. 


Xo road of bis Mark, r 
But at laſt I have got goto deer Led is wy TORS 
2 r Oh! I never can part with my ly: | 
Ve hicd to the Altar laſt Midſammer-Day; _ 
© WM 1blut'd all the while, ad arc knew what rs \ 
9 But I vow'd (I remember) to love and | 
Can I do any leſs by my, Willy 2. - 


Ii Breath is as fi t as freſh morning Air 3; 

| His Face than the Roſe is more ruddy I fwear : 

De freet—ob ! beyond all Comguee 1, 

— There is not ſuch a Lad as my Willy. 
Wich him none pretetids or to pipe or to play, 
But what „ not 


F With Eaſe, 1 am ſure, he might ſteal Hearts any: 
2 But I'l never diſtruſt thee, dear Willy. 


Ties 1 drags ol in Fol, ani eng do _—_ 


How kindly he watch'd me! what Tears did he Med! 
lie ne er left me a Moment till Sickneſs was fled : 


* | Eg Can: 


Set by Mr. Worgan. Sung by MB/s Stevenſon a: mixhall, She t 


It de NI 
Can I ever forget thee, dear Willy © 
Should Death front ty Sight rear the Lyn 


Let him take Gif he chooſes) then me 00 
For why ould 1 ary I 11 
| Should I loſe ſy 2 Lad as my Willy 7 
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ELL me, Laſſes, have TC” 
* Lately wand'ring E Green, eon 
Beauty's Son, a little —— To 1 
Full of Frolick, Mirth, and Joy? 3 By 
- — know his Shelter, ag I . 
s from Venus 2 i «ral 
„Tell me, uk you en 
Such » One tri fer the Cn, 11 
By | ks Merle 1 | al) 
Oer his Shoulder hangs a Bow, Seth 
And a Quiver fraught with Darts, 


Poiſon ſure to human Hearts: v.45 3 

Tho? he's naked; little; blind, % er Þ 

He can triumph oer t nd 
Tell me; Laſs, habe ws: F 

2 eee f a 


_ as the Fact Me en Wound 


— the pn Heart e 

No external Mark remains: ke 

Regfon's-Shield-itſcHf is broke 

oy ns unſuſpected Stroke. Rae's 
Tell me, -Laſfes; have you {cen | * 
e ef ert Ocek ? 


; = 
$46 # 


Ne. unn. J. — : x . 7 
Oft the. Urchan's ſeen to lie ; 
Baking in the ſunny Eye; 
Or his deſtin'd Prey he a9 we 
On the Maiden's roſy, Cheeks. I Sr” 
Snowy Breaſts, or curling | | 5 v5] 
Oft conceals, the pleaſing 9 | 
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Tell me, Laſſes, have you ſeen eas . 
Such a one trip o'er the Green? 45 
She that e £2 mee av e. "tp | 
7 3 "eu ot a l voudis,) 
23 Shall a receive 14 nn 2h 
2 From her Heart's ſux . a. 1 
; To Ve e Pra- | ed Fe] 


She hl taſte. Love's iy oe |" 
Tell me, Laſſes, have you ſeen 
Such a one ttip Oer the Green? 


on s oN D. Pg 
% 1. Worgün. Sf h M Stelen a Vauxhall”, 
* Y ouN e who -teaz'd' me „ Te i 
mon 


: beth * 


* Now bolder i 1 git da ET 
Ile whiſpers RN nal 
8 341 And he p Pith a Warth I Fan's en 


babe ET rn ate » 
"Wis Genes aN Wee 


And his Eyes de ee 


ow I — — 4 M 


* he growsrude Li ul hin be 2 
8 Pork — 5 4  @ Dea oo cnt 2 


a 195 1 £4 Not ro — 
e 


l of © FRY 
He ſhall find his Miſtake, if he ventures to try: 
For, r on ſoch Terms, ch! © OE 
Q 
For, than, &c, 


With no Creature beſide he ſuch Freedom dare FR 
Yet the Handfome and'Witty he quits for my Sake: 
But how can I think that he loves me the beſt? 
Or how can I loye him who'd break all my Reſt ? 
Or how, &. 


Oh! Jockey, reform, nor be fooliſh again, 


Leſt you loſe a fond Heart you ſhall n 
If you change your Behaviour, and to rin, 


PII forgive 3 paſt, and will never a No. 
PU forgive, Ge ENT 3 
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Set by Mr. Worgan, . Sung by Mr. Lowe at Vauxhall 


8 Tos Begka 7 wander'd in Search of wy 
ſmooth was the Stream |! ad hoy re? 


{> Air! 


" "PIs but thee ſuch a Scene I com 
8 Me i; 


king it ſo RR it 


ns bt 


of thy Face, 
i Lore for 9 Ola 


e 


das the Pifturs of lenny. 1 


44 


zought'it toak in all the Charms of Mind, 
irtue, ** — thy 


| To \ 


. 
& Curls, 5 for thy Dimples might | 


| L. 83 J 
All pleas'd with the Proſpect, I wiſh'd the bri Jeep 
Cou'd have ſeen her dear Self in this Mirror 
Twas lice her when laſt the dear Girl I He d: 

Like none it cou'd be but my Jenny. 


But ſudden a Tempeſt, I ne'er ſaw before, 2 

Made the Billows ariſe, and the Sea foam and roar ;z_ | | 

| thought that J ſcarcely was ſafe on the Shoes : 547 
Ah me ! even then it was Jenny. 1 


The ane drewdful Sight, han n ee 
When to me you are craſs, and to others are kind: 
But never, dear Girl, raiſe this Storm in your Mind; , 
'Twill kill me, believe me, dear Jenny. 
$0 N G  LXXXIL 1 
Set by Mr.Worgan. Sung by MiſiStevenſon at Vauxhall 
OUNG Th is ; 
NS 
He's fled, and Joy with him is flown : 
He leaves me to Sorrow and Pain. I's 2 


Where is it I madly wou'd rove ? 
Can ye tell me what's eſt worth my Stay 
Too late I perceive it was Love pal | 
All the while led my r 2 117489 
Al the while led my Fancy ah. b 
What avails it I tarry behind, . 
has ſtole q he an nn 
W. 


A. * 


© 0 240,08 3 rad ws {, 86 044 2 vi Wa 4 
8 2 1 
Nor Bab oth the deat wiede or Youth : | 


ſhall part us Lween, :: OW 92 4 
" or than Death js much ſtronger his Truth. 


The Muſe ſaw them meet in the Grove 
Sas the Maid and tlie Shepherd all bleſt: 
He vow'd to be true tq, his Love:: | 
She dares not to * the reſt | 
She dares not, ce. bol 


8 ON 6 XI by 
b ec 


E ARE ST Kitty! kiad and fair!“ 
Tell me When, eee Ads 
Au on and farthful Swain. 
When we.thus ſhall meet agtin? © + 
Where ſhall Strephon fondly cee 


Beauties only found'in thee ? rr 
Beauties only found in thee 7 | w bas 
Kiſs thee, preſs thee, «ad 1 5 oh bw 
All the happy live-lon 925 pip” 2 1 
Deareſt Kitty! kind 995 BI ally * es 
Tell me — and nem” iv; $44 


q 
"RG eb en 25 L ol 715 volt x «44% wy 


All the ha War” - : CY ND el 
Bleſt, but — * 288 15 M7 3 af *. 


Sele fl —— 0 Wi 261 
makes Wer. 4 tat tf by 7 


Sicko uf —. — : 4 wort 1. i! 
12» gi wage i 9:4 04 34668 


Tell hy fond and faithful Swain, a 
4 Whon 


/ 
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| ben the Prieſt ll Kind! y join, * Ps 
: Kitty's trembling Hatid to nine e 

Deareſt Kitty! 4 ant ß - 

ell me when; I care hot where; , 

L ell me when; I care not where. x 90 * 
A en 


8 0 N 6 Ln. 
1 by Mr. Worgan. $ Sung by My. and wan 


| HE Sun in Virgin lag hone, Lan Lac | 

. May Mornin g put Its” Beattie vn, vp pe 
Hall. rde Warblers ſang Uyelter Strunz: 3 
\nd ſyeeter Flow reti deck di tlie Pin, y 
And ſweeter Flow rets decł d che Plain: 4 'A 

. r a ſoft intruding Gueſt, 1 
bat long had dwelt in Damon's Breaft, 
2X7 | ow whiſper'd to the. pb, AWSY» * 8 
or this is Nate ie, i > pa * N 
a ds Wor this is Nate HF t 
he tender Impulſe wing'd his Haſte 3- vid bk 
The painted Mead he i dz | 5 41 


And ſoon the happy dj : - 15 5 91 
Where eee "2316 a56'T 
here Beauty, e. l Batt et bitch 
Awake, my air, the eres, 74 wa bak 
8 Pleaſure ope thine Eyes: | 
e my Sylvia, .hail May, 
w_—_ ori Naan Hosch * 0 2 
* For this,- &. 12 1% & H Mn Snwet 


* . 
«7h VP ra 


Fl 1:4 NOT 

TH. 80 i 1 10 

£1 ei za N d W 
fk "7 id 2H tuÞ 


hon v2. Then, 


| 1 881 
Then, gazing with a ſpeaking Eye, 
He ſatch'd a a Kiſs, and wor, os a Sigh z 
A melting Sigh, that ſeem'd to lay, - 
Conſider, Youth's our Holiday, 
Conſider, &c, 


Ah! ſoft, ſhe ſaid, for Pi $ Sake: 
What ! kiſs me ere I'm well awake ! 
Fox this ſo early came you here? 

And hail you thus the hog Year? 
Sweet Innocence, oh, ceaſe to chide l \ 
We'll haſte to Joy, the Swain reply'd ; 
In Pleafure's flow'ry Fields we'll tray, 
And this ſhall be Love's Holiday, 

And this, &c. 


A crimſon Gio warm'd o'er her Cheek, 
She look 'd. the Things ſhe dar'd not ſpeak : 
Conſent own'd Nature's ſoft Command, 
And Damon ſciz'd her trembling Hand, 
nn 

cing Heart in d; 
To Charch be le the bluſhing Hal, 

Morn Of 3. 

And now 1 — _ 2 n 
And now, &c. 5 
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Sung by Me. Beard, in the ——_— 


OW little do the Landmen know | 
Of what we Sailors feel, 


When Waves do mount, and Winds * 


N r 


zuck ſtout to Orders, a 

We'll plunder, burn, and fink; © 
ten, France, have E 
For Britons never 

ell all we fancy 3. 2 24031 Fobis hd aint h 
We'll bring them in by Scores; 
And Moll, and Kate, and og 
Shall roll in Louis POrs, 


ile here at Deal we're Ivi 
Wita our noble Commodore, 


ell fpend our W. freely,” ooh ah | _ 
And then to Sea ſor more. D 
In Peace we'll drink and ſing, Boys 3 | * 


In War we'll never fly: | 29 
eres a Health to George — Bojs, 
And the Royal Fami). 


8 0, N 's vl 5 
The Incunious, Sung by Mr, Lowe d e 


(IVE me but a Wife; LexpoRt not to find. 
Each Virtue and Grace i oa Female combi: 
0 Goddeſs for me; tis a I prize, 


| he that ſeeks more is more curious than wiſe. 


ie ſhe youn ſhe's not ſtubborn, wet 
the clainge my like a Mother, if old? 
bus either can e me, ſince Woman I prize, 
ad he that ſeeks more is more curious than wiſe, 


-& 


F ati. - By hi 

Like Venus the ogles, if ſqulniikg ber Ee! b 
If blind, ſhe the of ivlag cannot ſpy... 

Thus ther is lovely; for — I prize, 1 

er 3 5 R prone line Our! 

If rich be my Nridk, be beings Tokens of Love; Conte 

' If poor, they the farther from Pride's my Remo: They 

/ Thus either contents me; for. Woman 1 

And he that ſeeks more is more curious Cn wie, Wl "ui 
(51.5114 6 4 \\ 

I neer ſhall want Converſe, if Tongue we poles 4 


And if mute, ſtill 1 
I'm ſuited to either; oman I rn 
And he that ſeeks more is more carious than wil 


Then ceaſe, ye Profyng,j un, de ber de de: 
If you've Wit to diſcern, no Perſections they want: 


Each Fair can happy, if Woman we prize, / A 
2 n enn IN 
| Ann 81 
s © N G - LXXXVIL-: — 
In WINTER 's Df. And e 
— 

OME, come, my dear Shepherd, our Flock Our C 
* panes muſt ſhear * 6 A 
In your Holiday Suits wi 
The happieſt of Folks ar are — Cl ef — Prer And f 
And who are ſo ile, ſo _hapþy, 15 or 

HV 1 15 u nne 
'We kgrhou - 00. Paflions; by Luxury What 
We practiſe no Arts, with 1 ppocriſy 1 „ bber 
Yiha wethink in din Hearts fou may readin g Al, a 
| or, knowing no Falſhood, we need no Dig. 3 
D or 
By Mode and © are the. City Dames led; | 


But we as the Children of Nature are bred : 5 


gt ** Jha _— K 


dak 
bm 


Gees Peace in thy 
Breaſt. 2 43 t vat 6 


2 K. 40 
That Giant, Ambition, rr 
Our Roofs are too low: for ſo loſt a Hendl? tick 


Content and ſwee Chearfulneſs oper: our. * 
— — 


When Love has poſſeſs'd"u ove we 

Like the Flocks i ey * 8 

do harmleſs and fimp we pla 25 
. decir nd et | 

' 8 E N G IXX XV. 

loyal St. 

AY, lovely Peace, thatigrac'd dur Iſte, 
G Wigs 117 | . 
Sit, you Fame, - 1 
That they 4 Pride of France may ane? 0 


For Mars i, wer d by Wird Arge, 8 7 
and calls the Britons forth to Arms. r 


Floch Our Chiefs, renowtbd tipon the Mili, . 
I Once more in Arms ſfihe forth | f 
e; And ſtem the Pow'r of Gallic W 

or Mars, &c. e ae 


—2 


„m State but dock fas Fab — 


Where-c'er the Britiſh Thunders Aut ? 
All, all muſt in 'S&bj bow £- 


And to Britannia's Sons tis due: 
for Mars, &c. 


. 5 
And n 
lobe itſelf muſt ſubje ct be 
o Albion's Sons, — 
For Mars, &c. 


Ariſe, wiſe to Wars 7 207 
to meet th Gaul; 
in return ſor all your Tolls, 


eturn with Victor 
For Mars is rouz d 8 Alarms, 
And yore the Britons forth to Arms, 


s O N G . 
 SoLicituDE : 4 Paſtoral. 
Set by Dr. Arne. 


7 HY will you'my Paſſion reprove, 
Why term it a Folly to grieve, 

Ere I tell you the Charms of my Love ? 06 
She's fairer than you can believe, | 
She's fairer than you can believe. 


With her Mein ſhe enamours the Brave ; 
With her Wit ſhe engages the Free; 

With her Modeſty pleaſes the Grave: 
She's ev'ry Way lenſing to 2a, 
She's, &. 


When Paridel tries in the Dance 

Some Favour with Phillis to find, 

Oh! how with one trivial Glance 
Might ſhe ruin the Peace of my Mind! 
Might ſhe, &c, 


/ 


3 


1 57 * e 
i Ringlets be dees kis H {IIs e % e 


And his Crook me Pi os 
And his Pipe—oh ! ma 


Of a Magi thre is 
Of a Magic, &; 


his Crook: TEE H won . 
So Phillis the Tr. Hare. bound $01 1: 


2 Phillis's Eyes, | 
So they, &c. 


Langage that flows beg the Heart 


s a Stran Paridel T pk 5 
et may r 4. ad K 
Or ſure maſt en rd 2 1 


2 
. 
* 44 


5 O * *.. ND 
eCocx AN A BWI. Seng hy l I 


Bad., Ned 

| ELD 
oda 15 a 

pat Language of Lovers who dare not demand, 

d when with another as loſe and u. der. IV edt? 
e made him believe his ee FAA >. 
ve made him believe his HappineG r near: iT 
ng. of a Cock and a Bull 

meant Thin 

the Bo. > So 5 
| you meant no fach 


the Fool, Thing, bur was playin, 


Trad on the Toe to adinit and be free 3 | 
6 WW 


To 


To let him," e proceed | | 
To fader de 8 — bh 
When Co 1 flies; Re'sn 
When Sig — qr, Her 
Then to tell him g Talgof's'Cock and 
That you meant no 


The Foo. 


* 2 11 2 
* & wt, TLC 
as 041 # 


7 14 1 8. * 


Sometimes at e 
222 


To Delia's Jeep Card E 


„Ae Herts; > Off * 


* 4 410 
% o 1 — 4uS 


o kiſs alone the i cold Dmb bot , nel 91 ö 
Of ſome lov'd fa write Saint, 9 
Of ſome, &c. . ann * —_ | 


14 YL MA 
tell, ye , me 1 1 
e —— contain, 7 30 32 
! why ſhou' a Bs ans, 
For w ch I ih in vai 


t let me not 45 F 
And thus my · V 


. 9 2 
es not your L i. 8 


Her Manſion I yh 


nr" 
| s 0 N. 6 ; Cc}. 
| th ME ern 


The: Powrth 77 124.99, by 11 


av =—_ 2¹ 
| HE  riing Sun 


Lucy ſmil'd, —— | = | 2 
lad 2. Thin look'd gay: . 8 x SE 


O t oh ! the fatal Hour was co; © © 
v1 e 0 a i 
78 aby e, e 3 
. 1 122 2 „ % + 65% | *. -> 
7 Erbes her and Bib Ibs . | - 


an Nature wears a Change 


7 - 
oO 
* — 
# * .* 0 £4 * 
a 7 ' 3 _ * 1 
7 1 . 13 
* 


my Books, that wont Bg. ny Mink, | 
0 longer now Can 3 as * (fs 
There —＋ thoſe Am find © ua 
That have a Mind at Eaſe: 4 0 
Nay, Life itſelf is taſteleſs . 15 
rom * . | 1 1 5 
Sick of the World, I m along; © * ( 
And ſigh e. ec 


$ O N xcII. 


. 
79 


The DusPartING ere 1 


"TT . 


ENEATH be erte 
Young St: 
The Flow'rs 


Pin'd, conſcious of ＋ « gen | | iu 
Pin'd, conſcious of his Grief, — 
ine Ty Ali 
Fond, fooliſh 12585 ed 1 
I love, and yet Ar: Las ov aa W. 
Purſue, tho Nt 40 e v bal. 
By che roo cruel Fair, en 719 bo 207 ab ! do! 
By the too cruel Fair., eus ab *2101 1017 
The Co ates THIEN ) PI The ] 
The Sailor tempts the an — 
The Miſer begs Increaſe; j 1117 {0 1 rh, 
Love only governs me, oy —_—_— 1 I 
Love only governs. aps i 157 05 4 — 3 * W; 
44 Vi y 
Not Honour, Wealth 
Can like ſoft Tanks move ab, Tos ___ 50 W go! = 
On Earth tis Bliſs ſupreme, =O 2400 bad 4 My T 
And Heay'n is but to love, © ol 2 _— 7 


And Heav'n is but to dove. 


'$ONG 


brag , | Li 97 1 


An | ARM] 207193 11 gm [52 
— | * N NN. 8 
Nu. on ih 
ot 0 n pat A Gideon icant 2211 
my OME alkyeybung Spirits of Bvely' Addreſs, - 

+ Ye Arts that can d*Goot-iumour expteſ 


| , Come all the ot that Ovid _ writ,/. - 
q a | To ſweeten my \gnaye; Mm it; 575. 
14 for theſe are all wanting Ar 6 bro 4 | 
* "WM vince Chloe, tho” grey; Twiey fir. GY 


68 7:1 ; 3 

41411 8 With Flatt'ry not her Baden to move 3. 
She'll ſee thro? 0 12 — perceive it from Love: 
Her Wit is ſo read t 2 clear, 


ni We ner EE the falſe from ſincere. 
Tis Wiſdom and Truth then my Flame muſt declare, 


vince Chloe, tho” pretty, 15 7 watty en fair Hy 
8 0 N 6369: 1 — 4 


Love 48 WAWD: 1 d. ts 


% 
* — aa 


1TH Phœbus I ofien aroſe 77 1915 
To feaſt 8 ers, 
The Fragrance to ſmell of the Roſe, 
Or liſten to hear the Birds ſing : 


ben Linnets exalted their Strains, 
WA The Muſic enchanted my Err; 
Eyes too were bleſs'd-on-the Plains 
5 * With various ſweet Blooms of * 

n When Chloe ſhone ſinilin g fo gay... AR RIS: © ny 
1 || ere ad de Scene of Delig 555 Ee 
e Thoughts ſhe engroſs' all the Day 
1 | fay her in Dreams all the Night: $ Hh 


NG . - Sal 


— - 
Still myſing on Chloe : —4 


My Harveſt nom N : 
Of nothing but * Alle 


Her Smiles TA Tfought. 


No longet che Warblers; cou'd pleaſe ; 
4 SE ) &'P, 
For Muſic and 8 westneſ⸗ F +101 offs 10 N 
Were loſt if my Love a e ne 
I tun: d te har Boawties M Lay z3z3 
I fdp dach Ain a cin d move; 12 
She war 4 the kind Tribute of Praiſe, ' | 
„„ 1 


Ar: +17)! 4 
TY 9 O N * NO. | in LE 
. art The Rook. « (OE 
* Bom ho — Abe : 440 4 
To dy Gs run, 
In vain is af [Vet iu, his * * 
In vain 1s alk your Haſte, . ang 
But if your Feet reverſe the Race, * 


hed tive will urge che Chace. 
ow. you as faſt, Sir, O or 9 
n follow Wen, Sir. 119 rer Ti 
2 472M Of e 
Thus, if at any Time, h n 

Some ſcornful Flavia = 
In Hopes to TRE! IP; 
In Hopes, C :» - * 2rorgy ty; 
| Be fare you ne'er too eager be 5 * | 
But look upon 't as Mee e ne! 

And ſeemin e her, ' 12 e 


And — 


1 


© 1 5 
* — 22% # ; 'T" $ FL * 


| (. 99 ] n 
80 Ph 2 
and n an Mx. 


Vere courſing ro nd * 5 
Wut I cow! ee nee 2. edt} 
Whilit I cod ne er o'erget her; 1 
Not when © OT won 1 Fae, lo. aud i ed, 

Ute tir d, I turn'd_ me back Agein, 
And, flying kr her, met her, \ 


And, os from/her, met her, 


on ON G un "7 6 
Ti CY b Coreth. 5 nor Mo 


8 NE vn, dd, Homer, ap, Yom ba 
4 I told u who pate he Mis s Word?) 
N o withit TIE poly ſoft 0 
9 How weak e Efforts 4 van; 


W 


N 


„eee 3 


How pow 1 
ind, living in — 222 


ha, rials 3 10 ce. 


I a ving 17 5 1 * 1 awoll 
- ron 26 thor ert flowing: cents. ue heard 
80 dan e eee 
auf Us, 11 4 — . 

1 he Veſlel. ye wi 


bus, — / 9251 han «ace 22 


bi ow, Madam, ob Nee 

a. juſt Ip. ble Oretu 

f, ou act to P 8 
=O - yy hs, mA 


170 ah Hear, TVS: 221 *d ein i 
_ ath, „ 0 5 0 2d 26 Junk“ Pit 


2 


| T1 Yoo ] 
But fince, cruel Fair, 'tis in vain to dep 
Or repine at what Thouſands have ſu 
I ſubmit ; but, oh! grant this laſt Boon 9 your Slay 
As I die ” your Heart, be your Boſom wy Grove. 
I ſubmit ; but, oh! grant this Taft Boon to your 
As I die by your Heart, be your Boſom GR 


s O NO N 


HO form d by the tendereſt Cart of young, 
A wonderful Cluſter of Charms 

So ſweet no May Morning, fo gentle no 
Te Roſe ot fo blooming, the Lilly ſo 
Yet nothing ſhall make me ſubmit to your 
For free I was born, and free will remain, 
For free I was born, and free will rerpain, 


Tho! he Di'mend, was-foil'd when match'd: wid 
Tho Emme and Snow were fee od by y your Ski 


he? your Soul too was lov vr noble, and 
All Toft without, nd bwecmel) wi Within; 


44 * 


Vet nothing, Ae: ; 2200) a Ny uy 
Tho- your Hair, black as jet, n en ol To bis E5 
Down your Shoulders in Ringlets 1280 Ind I, 
'Your Shape was Perfection, your Rif Wis and [ 


You ſpoke Hke an Angel, and mow'd like'a Gol 
Vet nothing ſhall malte me ſubmit'to'yout"Chaih, 
For free J was born; and free will remain, 
For free I was born, and free will remain,” — 


od 1 nd 
diese Drury Büne Thorn, ©) bs 1 
ONFIN'D to the Houte till the Age of Fifte 


Nor Man but the Clowns'of our Pariſh had fe 
Nor Man but the Clowns of the Pariſh had ſeen; | 


1 75 

n Aunt to inſtruct me, a ſotmal old Maid, 3 
; A formal old Maid, _ E 
id I, filly I, ill beliey\-all the fad. 2 
Ind I, filly I, ftll-believ'd al e l. id dd HIT 


& Yail pw] 
y Aunt in the Grave, to the Town ſtrait I flew; 

ind inſtantly fond of each Pleaſure. I grew ;,; :;. 
he Sparks waited round me where-ever I went,.. * 
Ind I, filly I, cou'd not gueſs e u, . 
d I, &c. N 


They call me a Goddeſs, an 5ghing, ** al 
The Toaſts of the Town are nat like me fo fair: . 
[hey vow and declare, and ne invoice,” * 
Ind I, filly I, then Nn e . 
nd I, Kc. N . 9 4 4 


They tickled my Pride, ble — — | 
or one of them all was a Conqueſt for 151 

ill young Strephon advanc'd, and quic 2 
bat I, fully J, till chat Moment had Wan: 

Vat I, &c. 4941 Lich 


* Ereeding and Senſe his! Lok he decar,” 
ie the vain — who before had appear d: 


l {weet, and ſprung from. Mind, 
ind I, happy I, to my. Strephon YO s, 1 . 
ind I, happy I, to my Strephon * der k 


8. ON 'G Ea Sy 115 
4% Me. Worgan. eee, 
(tore 


The Eye's of Love cou'd-{ 
And but one Fault the Charmer haz 
"Twas Cruelty to me, 

"Twas Cruelty to me. 


F 3 Ne | 


nl 


[ 162 J 


No Swain that e' er the les ador'd JET. yp 
Was fonder, * n TT 
Vet, when her Pley Lim | 
*T was, ftay ib ige 
"Twas; c. | 


It chan'd, I met the RY Fit 6b, 
One May Morn, in the Grove; | 

When Cupid whiſper'd i in my Ear, 2 
3 how 's the Time oy box : 7 * 


I dlaſp'd the Maid ; i wakd EVE "A 
What! did I mean to wrong her. 
Not ſo, my gentle dear, I cry d; 3k 
Eut Love will ſtay no no longer, ; 

Put Love, &. 


Then, kneeling at her Feet, Tiwore' 

How much lov'd,; how well 
And that my Heart, which beat for her, 
Wich her ſhou'd ever dwell, 

Wich her, &c. 


Conſent ſtood in the Eye 

Of all my Ker by NS, 
Yet Da ty Cree, eee 
On! Hay a little longer, 


99 


Oh! ſtay, C rr... 


3 1 e 

Twixt Virtpe : 

Oh! cork? ? ker Hy ef any 
Give Sandton 16 Treff nm fy 
Give Sanctionz &. 1 1124 Hb" 


03) 

Ye Lovers, gueſs how great my Joys 
Cou'd Rapture well prove Trang? > 

When Virtue ſpoke in 3 
You nowW—ſhall ſtay no — 
You now ſhall ſtay no 


N 
Set by Mr. Worgan. Sung ar Vauxhall, - 
FRY a Twelvemonth ago, nay, bs 


6 are twain, 

57 Since Thyrſis neglected the N . phs of the Plain, 

* And wou'd tempt me to walk the gay Meadows along. 
To hear a ſoft Tales or to lang — iel 

To hear a ſoft Tale, or to fing him a Song. 


What at fir was bur Frierifhip ſoon grew to a Flame; 
Te In my Heart it was Lune icke 68 'rwas the Game; 
om each other our Paſſion we fought not to hide: 
bat who ſhou'd love mott was our Conrelt and Pride, 


Lut who, &c. 
But Prudence ſoon whiſper'd us, · Love not too well, 
„For Envy has Eyes, and a Tongue that wilt tell; 
« And a Flame, without Fortune's rich Gits on its Side, 
« The grave ones will Korn, and aMather mit che, 
„The grave, &c. 
Afraid of Rebukes, he his Vifiss forbore, 
; and we promis'd to think on each other no mere, 
2s Or to tarry with Patience, à Seafori more kind: 
* 11 Fir at ad er 
$0 I put, &c. 
But Love breaks the Fences I vainly had made, 
| Grows deaf to all Cenſure, 1 Tor 
| It we ſigh for each other, ah 17 not your Care: 
oo. Condemn the God Cupid ; but bleſs the fond Pair, 


S Condema the God Cup 3 bat bleſs the ſond Pair, 
SONG. 
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SONG „ 
Ser by Mr. Worgan. fungi eee n 
. long, a gidd) r Youth,” 


1 — Fair to * Trov' 
o ev h I vow'd my Truth; 
AR Ake I lov'd: F 
Yet when the Joy.L wih'd was paſt, t, 
, My Truth appear'd a Jeſt : 
, truſt me, I'm convinc'd at laſt 
That Confancys is beſt, 
That Conflancy is belt. 


Like other Fools, at female Ville... 
Twas my Delight to rail: | 
Their Sighs, their Vows, their Tears, their Smiles, 
Were talſe, I thoug ht, and frail ; 
But, by Reſlection“s brighningPoy' 4 
I ſee their Worth confeſt; 
That Man cannot enough adore z ” 
That Conſtancy is bet, 
"Chat Conſtancy is beſt. 


The roving Heart at Beauty's Sight Ao bt; 
May glow. with fierce. Deſire; n 
vet, tho' Poſſeſſion yield Delight, 
It damps the lawleſs Fire: > "oat 
But Love's celeſtial faithful Flames "03 
Still catch from Breaſt to Breaſt ; 
While ev'ry home-felt Joy proclaims 
That Conſtancy is beſt, | 
That Conſtancy i is belt. 


No ſolid Bliſs from Change reſults ; 
No real Raptures flow; - 

But, fix'd to one, . the Soul exults, 
And taſtes of Heav'n below. 


Cy 


wow wy 


Fith 


| L105 J. 
ith Love, on nay nes Mind, . 


b Truth's fair Form impreſt :: 4 
id Reaſon yo to Mankind, 4 wh 


That Conſtancy "ok en vi 
That Conſtancy is belt.., _ | 


S ON. ein. 
Dazron. ] Cit wt ai A Dialague. 
% by Mr. Worgan. Sung by Mr. Lowe — 
9 Stevenſon at Vauxhall. 


Eri. 


ES, Damon, yes, ny | 
See all thy Merit, all thy ot. 
Pat, ſhipwreck'd once, I leave the Shore, 
41d trait the faithleſs Seas no more, 
And truſt the faithlefs Seas no more: 
Thy Vows are laſt, thy Tears are vain, 
for I can never Jave again, 
Ihy Vows are loſt, thy Tears. are vain, © 
cor [ can never love again. 


Dau dx. | ; $40 2 4 \ 2 
and could'ſt thou then, bewitchin 


* 
I 42 
* * 
I 
, 


ING 4%; 


4+ 


3 


Could'ſt thou be Nighted or betray yu ?. r j 
Ur, is 1t but an ul Tale, D 20591 228 VI 
Ver Damon's Paſſion to » HOW: (4s "x 
Ver Damon's, &c. oy "> £5 TEW 
{cr ſurely thou wer't bor to Amn bed 
To love, and to be lov'd * 5 EA 
for W ü | 
ou I ny evrtort ins ! » 
„En | SEV EL 15.561 
Celia eou'd once more believe, 9 40 0 
dunon, like Thyrſis, e deceive ny 


F 5 * ant 


[1851 
And yet, methinks, it cannot be: 
There muſt . A1 


N A 
There muſt, c. 4.4%; 1,345, LO Shot 
Truſt me, thy Celia feels thy Pai, e! N 
And wiſhes ſhe cou'd love aga zi N 
Truſt me, &, 
D _ 
Why, then, thoſe Fears that rack n And 
e A T 
But, if my uCceisleis prove, The! 
Damon ſhall bid adieu to 15 N 
Damon ſhall bid adieu to Love; Our 
Like thee, reialve to quit the Plain, 07 2477 A 
And never, never love again, 15 A 
Like thee, reſolve to quit the Sic * 
And never, hever love again. 1. mu 
| Oh! 
8 0 N G cry. A 
An ADR e the e Put 
Sung at Ranelagh. 2 
20 
E Belles, and Flirts, and Ye pert lieleThing BY 
Who trip 2 this Folickiome Round, U 
Pray tell me from whence this Tndecency ſprings, 
he Sexes at once to confound? _ 
What means the cock'd Hat, and the maſculine Ai, 
With each Motion deſignid to perptex ? i 
- Pright Eyes were intend 8 not ſtare, 
nd Softneſs the Teſt of Your Vox dexr Girl, det 4 
And Softneſs the Teſt of your Sex. > | 
The Girl who on Beauty 4 for . 
May call ev'ry Art to her Her 
The Boſom diſplay'd, ad the Pericont hen, — 
5 ut! 


8 nne of her Trade: 


Le 

Pet you, on whom Fortune in ſmiles, 
And whom Pride has preſerv'd the Snare, 

Shou'd lily atta-k us, with-Coynefs and Wiles, 
Not with open and — Ader Girls, 


Not wath, Kc. ri 
lights all Mankind, 


The Venus,“ whole Statue de 
Skrinks modeftly back from the View, 

And kindly ſhou d ſeem, by the Artiſt  delign'd, 
To ſerve as a Model for you. 

Then learn, with her Reauties,, to copy her Air; 
Nor venture =_ much to reveal : 

Our Fancies w t what you cover with Caje, 
And double * Ha you concea et W. 
And double, cc. 


The Bluſhes of Morn, and. the Mildnef@ of Mays. - 
Are Charms whach no Art.can : 

Oh ! be but yourſelves, .and our wel . 
And your Empire is ſolid and ſure: 

Put if, Amazon-like, you attack your- Gallants, 
And put us in. Fepr of or Lives, 

2 — do very. —＋ fot. mn —— ar — 

elieve me, you'll never ves poor 

Believe me, you'Uinever * Wives. 


8 0 N. O D.. 
The Cnaics, ws. „ 
tet by Mr. Worgan. Sang by Mr. Lowe o Vauxhall. | 


ADL. ye Swaitis, tha happy Pow'r. 
To make the Nymph. I wou'd adore,” 
Her Skin ſhou'd be as Lillies fair, 


With 00 Lips, and nut-brown Hair, 
y Lips, e r 


With ro mot Lan 
; With ; 


| [ 108 } 

With Limhs well-turn'd ; her Air and Mien, 

45 once, both ſprightly and ſerene, * 

t once, both ſprightly and ſerene; 

Beſide all this, a nameleſs Grace 
Shou'd be diffus'd all o'er her Face. 


This for her Form : Now, for her Mind ; 

Pd have it open, gen'rous kind, i 

Ze void of all coquetiſh Arts, 

And vain Deſign of conqu' ring Hearts. 

And vain, &c. | 

Not ſway'd by any Views of Gain, 

Nor fond of giving others Pain, 

Nor fond, &c. | 

But ſoft, tho bright, like her own Eyes; 

Diſereetly, witty, gayly wiſe. Wy 

I'd have her ſkill'd in ev'ry Art, 

That can engage a wand'ring Heart; 

Know all the Sciences of Love, 

Vet ever willing to improve, 

Yet ever, &c. | . 

To ＋* the Hand, and roll the Eye, 

And ſometimes drop an am'rous Sigh, 

And ſometimes, &c. 

And yet I'd have the Charmer be 

By 23 only taught, or me. 

I'd have her to ſtrict Honour ty d, 

And yet without one Spark of Pride; 

In Company well dreſt and fine, 

Yet not ambitious to outſnine, 

Yet not, &c. 

In private always neat and clean ; 

And quite a Stranger to the Spleen, 

And quite, &c. | 

Well pleas'd to the Park or Play, n 6 
d — the Night wax. 

"REL SONG 
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$1 by Mr, Worgan. Sung by Miſi Stevenſon at Vauxhall. 


LITHE Colin's bleſt Art 


Has bewitch'd 8 my ' young or no 
ace for none other : 


And truſt me, there 
Chou'd he once ceaſe to woo, 
What muſt ſcorn'd Molly do? 


For there's not in the World ſuch another, 
For there's not in the World ſuch another. 


No Lad on the Plain ; 
Sure can like my Swain; 
So co Pipe 
Oh! how oft] in the Vale 
Have I heard his ſoft Tale ! 


And by Moon-light he'll tell me another, 


And by Moon-light, &c. 


Vit, Beauty, and Truth, 
All be-deck the dear Youth : 


He has Riches in Store ; 
Yet he courts me, tho” 


Nay he ſwears, &c. 


hou'd he chance to proclaim 
o the Shepherds his Flame, 


Ltthe Nymphs-praiſe, or rail, 
their Malice will fail; 


kor in Spite, &c. 


can carol no other: 


And perſuade me my Love not to mother : 


Poor: 
Nay he ſwears that he doats on no other, 


For in Spite, I will think on no her, 


= « 


CD, 


Oh they'll envy, and make grout FUE: * 


80 


[mo] 
To the Church on the Brow 
Once he pointed) I yow;:; 
And with Kiſſes me almoſt did ſorher ; : 
Not a Word cou'd I ſay; 
But I long for the Day: 
Oh, he'll marry me one Time or other, 
Oh, hel many me one Time or other. 


8s ON G CVIL. 
' The VinpDication. 
der by Mr. Worgan. Sung by Mr. Lowe at Vauxhdl. 


HE wicked Wits, as Fancy hits 
All fatyrize the Fair? | 7 AD 
In Proſe and Rhyme; and Strains ſublime, 
Their Foibles they declare: 
The Kind are bold, the Chaſte are cold; 
Theſe Prudiſh, thoſe too free : $2091 
Ye curious Men, come, tell us then, 
What ſhou'd a Woman be? 
What ſhou'd a Woman be? 


But hard's the Taſk,, and vain to aſk, 
Where Optics are untrue ; 
gory Muſe ſhall here th' indicted clear,. Anc 
NI the Crimes on you : * * | 
e is cloy'd, when ſhe's enjoy d 
28 whom his Wiih was plac'd ; 


The Fool, deny'd, affects the Pride, | Wbyl 
And rails, to be in Taſte, 4 A : 
And rails, &c. . . C 
But, not like theſe, the Men of Bliſs 2 lach B 
Their ſure Criterion fix: . Eact 
No: Wiſdom cries, My Sons, ariſa, ' - 
_And vindicate the Sex : 


«7 $ 


Int 


Tis theirs to prove thoſe 3 * 
Which others gever ſhare gg 
And evidence, that none 2 onthe ao bs fon 
preg ay nod i * 

But who, Ag 65 Ain 1. a be 5 


Ye blooming Race, with | evity Grace 
Celeſtially impreſt, ! 

Tis yours to quell the Cares that anelt © NA 
Within the human Breaſt ! © * 1 + 

At Beauty's Voice our Sole rejoice, 911 
And Rapture wakes to Birth; ed 

ard Jove delign'd th enehanting Kind 
To form an Heav'n en Earth, 1 ef 0 
To ny &c. 24524 UU 


Ob! eyry At; to win the Here, © 


Ye dear Infpirers, ya 2 0 1 
fach native Charm Faſhion am, W 8 
And let Love's . way 
4nd hence ye Grave, ounſels ſave, | f 


Which Youth bur {ets At nought ; 

for Woman ſtill Will have her Mil, 
And fo I think ſhe ought, © FO TY 
ans 1 r 


% 


8 0 N G cvm. 
ih Mr. Worgan: Sung by Miſe Stevenſon as Van. 


OUNG Cvlin fob he my Heart . 
The Shepherd, in Love; Wk 

tach Morn he wg me on the Plains; r 

lach Noon within the Grove; Fan | 


1 TT; 2 Vis x 
6A off D $61 £ 


PI 


La 
Yet my Deniab ſtill was this, 
Pſhaw! Man, I can't endure you; 
And if he offer'd but 200 <. . 
Such Rudenefs !—1'll aſſure you, Il ade you 
Such Rudeneſs I'll aſſure you. ; 


For twenty Youths. (not he alone), 
The am'rous Flame confeſt; 
And, had I once been kind to one, 
Pm ſure I'd loſt the reft : 
Beſide, he us'd no pretty Arts, 
But ſagely wou'd allure me; 
While others talk'd of Flames gag . 3 
'Twas pretty I'll aſſure ye, 
Twas pretty, &c. 


My Face, my Form, were wry 
My Wit new Conquelts fir'd ; x 

And twas enough to make one proud, | 
To be fo much admur'd : 

At length Reflection ſhew'd the Fate 
Such Flatt'ry might procure me, 

And Virtue warn'd to ſhun the Bait. 
Nor vainly—[Pll aſſure ve. 
Nor vainly, ce. 5 


I bad the ſighing Train — | 
This Maxim pleas'd to prove, 
That Flatt'ry fills the ſenſual Heart. 
But Truth the Heart of Love: 
Young Colin, wont in vain to plead, , 5 
Of Vanity to cure me, % 
Now woo'd again; and now indeed | 
I lov'd him—TI'll aſſure 3, _ 
I lev'd him, &c. 3 


rais'd 3 


ü 113 ] 
blam'd myſelf, ſuch Scorn to bear "iN 

To Merit, now ſo clear; © nr 
my Exam E, 5 ye Fair, W JT 22 7 A 
To prize the Youth ſineerr : 11 
Fe inſtant join'd the nuptial Ties * "1 19% 
He raptur'd to inſure nem “ 
ind, truſt me, Damſels, when you try, 


Twill charm — aſidre 7e, 
Twill dd ee. WAA ut 


SONG CIX. | 
4 Mr,Worgan. Ne 


OUNG Colin proteſts Pm hisJoy and Deli 
He's ever unhappy when I'm from. Jus Sigh; 
e wants to be with me, where-everI go; | 2 
[te Deuce ſure is in him for plaguing me fo, - 

te Deuce ſure is in him for e | 


's Pleaſure all Day is to fit by my Side A 
e pipes and he ſings, . tho? I frown and I chide; N 
did him de cpart but he, ſmiling, ſays, no 

u 


de Deuce nnn Der 
he Deuce, &c. 1 


: often requeſts me his Flame to een A 
tk him, what age he hopes to reeeive :/ 
s Anſwer's a Sigh, while in Bluſhes I glow : © 


dat Mortal beſi * * 4 * 5 l 
'hat Mortal, &c. e 


ls Breaſt-knot he Yeſterday denne from bende, 
ud ſoftly intreated I'd wear for his Sake: 

 Trifles are eaſy enough to beſtow ; 

lure deſerve more for his plaguing me ſo, 


ſur, &c. 


He 


C14] 


12 | 
He hands me each Eve to the Cot from the bun, 
And meets me each Motu to condutt me again; 
8 ann 
or I'd rather be p wi ſa 
For 4 rather be 1 than plagu'd Fam 


Oe ax: =" 
Set by Mr. Worgan. Sang by Miſi Stevenſon at V 
N O Shepherd was like Strephon bay, 1 


No Swain to md fo dear; 
Rap ture all the live- long Day 
- His &6ngs his Pipe, to hear, 
: His Seng, his Pipe, io hear: 29 
Yet when he ſigh'd, and talk'd of Love, 
His Paſſom Fd forbid + + 
For what I felt, t hide I ſtrove ; 
Upon my Word 1 did, 
Ry 85 r Word I did. 


The Spring, when Nature wakes to Youth, 
all looks Life and Joys 
The Summer's Sun, {aw Strephon's > Dine 
Saw Chloe ſtill was coy, 
Saw Chloe, &c.; 
At length he vow'd, thou cruel Fair, 
Diſdain my Heart has freed: 


He ſpoke, and left me in Deſpair g 
Upon my Word he did, —_— 4 are 012 
Upon, &c, * Hh 
How ſad, how hen was II a! 
My Pride had caus'd my Pain : The 
From Morn to Eve I r to ſigh, | Ferhay 
Oh! Strephon, come again Upc 


„Oh! Strephor, BN pe 


17;˙⁰¹ 

I: chane'd, he fought a tender Lamb. 

That in the Grove tay ha; 

en, thoughtleſs, ther 1 breath | his Name 4 | 
Upon tay Ward:Ixhidy | HA NI | 
Upon, &c. ond ers: 2 yo 
gurl d, my a . his 1 * 
112 'of A aua wen. » 6 4k 
With eager Steps the Youth drew nil a 


And met any raptur 
Aud met, * 9 pate 


No Pow had 1, al Argraa waits, i've. 7 fied! rod 16h 

Of Strephon to. get rid 4. 111 . T 3 Jogt 
My panting Heart cunſes a Sin; nv 19H 
Upog my Wo 16-2906: 7-467 vt Me bak 
Upon,, &c. | 


* ET # . 
#43 S446) # 44 & 


| 


0? „ b a who Bye om, i n 
Ne e 
he Her, bar oves from Sweet to Gre, . Won 21 
Like me, prefers the Raſe, 2 
Like me, &c. - 
Ye maids, with whom I've tri eier d the S, 
Let other Yourhs ſucceed; 
F TINS: 
bia, e 

Upon, Ker 1 P 6 a6 bf! . A 


- Mile Bluſhes crimſontd o o'er xy Check, 
2 
z Oe, 
t Strephon how bo ok? | | 


Ah! — loved fo well, N r 
The Sh Uk have 8 
erdaps you thin la, 7 

Upon my Word 1 1 1 4: 
Upon my Word, Se. | 


* 
1 1 10 8 


L1 | 4 . * # 
Lo 
* * * 


ON 


tins J. 
ne 0 1 Matt: "I 


X 8. 0 * ry cxl. 4. N Did 

; +; - 74 * 7 hf od 1 

"HEN the Nympha were contending fr * 
Beauty and Fame, 24 — 


Bright Syl ſtood fe ht of he | 
— 4 the e Trankers dear 5 : 


excites, 


At Court ſhe was enby'd, d., and toalted at White, Wat 
At Court ſhe was envy'd, and toaſted at White . * 
But how ſhall I whiſper this fair oneꝰs ſad Caſe? Y, 
A cruel Diſeaſe has eſtroy'd her ſweet Fate; WW Orc 
Her Vermilion is changeto a n 6 | To x 
And all Ys gay Graces of Beauty are fled ; A 
And all, £6 - oii8 11 4 = 

4 Take heed, all ye Fair, Teſt you tiĩumph in vaing Aj 

| For Sylvia, tho” alter'd. from pretty to plain, 

i Is now more engaging, ſince Reaſon — Place, 

Than when the poſſeſs d the Perfections of Face, 

Mt Than when, &c. 97 ns N 

L Convinc'd, ſhe no 22 can coquet, i, and and e; 

Inſtead of tormenting, .ſhe ſtudies to pleaſe | 

5 Makes Truth and Diſcretion the Gude of her Life; 

8] Tho! 1 for a Toaſt, ſheꝰs well-form'd for a Wik, 


— 


Tho' NN ooh a Toaſt, ſhe's well-form'd for a Wise. 
. n TS 1306: 0: e 


8 O NG Cx!I. W 
Set by Mr. Worgan. Sung by MijoStevenion ae 


LL on the pleaſant Banks of Tweed 
Young Jockey won m ba . oY 9 


— 


cm | 


— 


= 
ks as 


i None tun'd fo tweet bh oaten Reed; * 
” None lung with ſo much Art: $f 
a] Y 2+ ; _ "By 


1 72. 


His ſkilfal Tale wr 9% (191164474 we tk 

Did ſoon prevail a ddt T 
To make me fondly love Moms 324 — 9 4A 

But now he hies, Ai bat n 1 ue d 


Nor heeds my Cries: 
I wou'd rr ſean him. 


When firſt we ae?! 25 N Swain * 7 rt 
Of nought but Loye. 2 5 ſay: a 


=» 4% 
tia 0) 


0h! give, he cry/d, my 3 e e 


You've ſlole my Heart Wan t 704 2162 

ra Or elle incline 1 el. & 201101 tot 10 22 1) 
0 To give me thine, n . 
1 And Pb Me a ν. ui ad 304 
5 0 My faithful I” 1 7 
4 Will never, part: 7/77, nin? ad; 0 
1. Ah! why did 1 believe bin? ont. d: 30A 
5 WW Not now my dighted Roddy clit 4 
«1 His ſoon forgotten Dear; + 15/1413” 
TA To wealthier Laſs, o'erjoy'd, he goes, — : 
„„ 0 breathe his:Falſhood tiers 2 
Miſtaken Kate, 1 ar X; Ee i 
tice we Swain's x Cheat; Are 29 1%”; 


Wife Not for a Moment truſt him: „Docs 10% 
Wiſe. For ſhining Gold bang, 73s 

ef; He's boug and ſold: 121 101 da 553 a2 vine 
i wou'd I had not den Mm. % 


3 24 21 20 
Then, all 2 fly hs — ö 
Ul pon, e yen dla Bo 
e 5 i meg muſt N 3 * 
e me muſt be undone: : hr . 
but Peace, my Breaſt, | 2 25:l31a/% « 


- ts bor break thy Reſt; 


Fo all Backe pe 


- 0.8] 


[118] 

1. clean to forget him: 
J ſoon ſhall fee | 

As good as hee: 

1 wiſh I ne'er had ſeen him. 


\ Aly af ; \J 


8 N Rm. 


ge ee = ths wa 


I'm a Maid that A 7 15 
(I care not for Fortune) 4 
( Leare not for Fortune) a Man to my N ind, - 1* 
Not che fair-weather'd"FopyYohd os 
| Dreſs ; g 
Not the Sqiure, who can reliſh, p on a 
Not the ONE” r Mae rc Ca; 
lang: 
Neither this, that, nar-torher's] the Man to my Mol * 
Neither this, &c, 1 to 3) "t [1901 IF T 
Not the 8a ed... a We 8 t 13 
; iy 
Nor the Drone ho can't reliſh his Boule and B ent 0] 
Nor the "aw. arp 3. tao fend y nar the Churh, that O. 
unkin vow'd 
Neither this, that, nor t'other's It 1001 
Neither this, c. ....; "rind — An 
Not the Rich, * full | Bags,» without Preeding 0 
Nor th —__ * wo 
or the at's all Fury, without any 8 dung] 
Nor th Fl, chars ll Fury wikour ag Th 
Neither this, that, nor t — . W 2 Th 
» Neither this, &c. — f f ; 


1 119 
JPY Youth, whom — day 


4 int] 115 5} Pu 2 7 vw 
* £1 nom the — eſteem, aud the 

01 admire; 

* 4 \ whoſe Heart Love and Truth ue 0 klenur 
4 * conjoin'd ; 

7 This, this, and no othet's the Man tomy Mind 


[his, this, rr 
313150 * Tibia 0. FE, 1 e! 


$080 cu. 1 


nner VEN „ * * Daa 


2 ' The Rv ds Len tl 


Ats Sm 1 72 0 
Vall the Sex fomoChariiy b ff; Prin zl 
I love to try all Woman- kind, 
The fair, the — E. witty, 
Tuerfairg the (mart, the w 
n Capid's Pers. moſt ſav 13 
lanpuiſh'd out a long, four ear 
The Slaye.of wanton Kitty, GAS 1 x! 
* 


The Slave of wanton Ng. 1 


t þ , 
length I broke the galing Cha 


id yore Shay Lave.! IH 
One fer Log TR 2 a 
One conſtant, 755 * e Vg 71 170 ned | 


vow'd no more 
u ſoon I * a — Cp puke 


And-figh'tdfor en, D 8 
1 _— ent 56 1 


o are axe He.” 3 3 


dung Jenny did a gk 
DES and Mm LG 


S171 L007 | [ 120 1 

| Then Cupid threw another Snare, A1 
Of little rempring 100 bla 

:0:10 Of little, "Cs + 169414 Ma of 


100940 4 
2 ve or 1 tho? — 
My rovin kart Bonda «ART. , 
; This Heart of yielding 3 
This Heart of yielding Mettle 3 
And now it 4-7 here and th ＋ | 
By Turns the Prize of brown and fair 4 | 
But never more will ſettle, 
W A e outs 7 
© YG! 3 771 


$ O N G Xx v. 


64 4 oral Dia Sung by , Ten 
F * 1%, beende 2, Wai 


He. AS TE, haſte, Phillis, ſhes "is the 
of the May, 
Hark, the Goldfnches fing, to the Wood is 


We'll — 3 pale Primroſe 3 27 farts 


I've 3 to w wy 1 ab 
Pve — to hier alone 2 


She. Excuſe me; fond Swain, it has ollen been fl, 
The Wood is unſafe for a —_— 2 15 
And a wither'd old N y'd, 
R-4. me ſhun the thi Wood, and c e 

— beſide, es Ne 

Bad me ſhun, e. % n * 
bog: "Tis all a mere Fable ; there's nothing to fight 
There's Mui all Day, and no Speier at Ny 


4 


e 1 


od S <= — by 


- 


Ahh 


No Creature but C — ip there, 
And Cupid's e can” t or 
And Cupi@'s, _ 7 


22 9 1.3! 107 


. For all I cou'd ay, when arriv id at the Wogd, ea 
” Who kpow your Peau Fm. 


O04 A21 


$0 I bid you. farewell, and E 
Leſt Cupid and you de oo a Maid, | 
Leſt«Cupid,, & c. N aul 10 7 | 


His Difates you'wifely a be dof 
For, os avs is Life? it ia Pain without 


Think how Youth: ue the Roſe, tho unga- 
ther d, will e, 
Then quickly comply, leſt yob die an Old Maid, 


hen quickly, & . 


Ve. By Language as 
Thus ſhe r and 


% 0 Sante 7 
And, cer tha en fv Thing you ve 
4 & M1: -499 ? 
Par let my beauty decay, F 
tw. 1 L eod-qol oft 26 12996 


"F _ 
* 
= 
4.4 4 
fad, 
* 


1 be. Then at M 1 no 
1105 nant ele \ 
{4 n 


— ——— — — — — 


888 


N 
To the Wood next, tho' Cupid 0 aal afl. 


With Joy 11 N and adieu eres 
With Joy, &c. 


BothiYe Nymphs to the Wood never venture to pv; 
Till 2 your Hands, you muſt an- 
wer, no, no; 


ve Swains, 1 hir one be def o yo 


e ſoft Chain; then they Il. go 
where you will, 

Von muſt wear the ſoft Chain; 3 
Sas. where you will. 


8 O N G xvi. / 
Mvar 14. 


en by Me. Homud, OY 
b e 2 


To Y e 2 . 


To Roſe or Jeſs mine Bor? 


Where does ſhe ſeek che Wood bine 2 6 


For ſure ye know the blooming Maid, 
Sweet as the May-born Flow'r,  _ 
Sweet as the May - born Flow /r. 


RE 
Join'd with the Lilly as i 
Where each in Swettn | View - Fab ably 
Where each in Sueetneſ vie: 

When Pabel the in the Morn,” 


When Phcebus ow ring Man, 
Health f in ber Eyes, 
Health 


bs 2443-1 


1 ' 

* 9 ** PA bs 

es in herE nnn 
1 


1131 
Her Song is like the Linnet's Lay, — 
That warbles chearful on the Spray | 
To hail the vernal Beam, C 
To hail the vernal Beam : 
Her Heart is blither than her Song 3 
Her Paſſions gently move along, 
Lie che ooth-gliding Stream, 


8 ON G wa 
The Apvics. -* 
der by Mr. Howard. Sung by MifeStevenſon atVauxhall, 


E Nys „who to the Throne of Love * 
Hearts ſubmifive bow 3 -. \.: 14.0 
Gert BHO wo yeni, * 3 
That crowns. the nuptial Vow :: © 
Thro' Caution's Glaſs, by Reaſon lent, _ 3 

Oh ! view your Lovers dearly, * d ee, 
Nor think to wed, till Ae. 


Who hope 


Still blind to Wiſdom's. the Rake +1) oi 
1 ind 10 Widom's Rap ird | 
pr maſt mae 

Es the Pops — ; 8 7 5 * 


ꝓ2*«ä«˖öð ß — — 


* Such, fo fragran 
Such, © agent, Ws f 204 vol 


Ip 


[ 124 
But when, with ev” Grapes! 
A Youth, of So lind. 
Who, doating on your Form and — 
Thinks . ſtill your Mind. 
When ſuch ſhall for the — ſue, 
Oh ! yield your Hand ſincerely, 
And you'll tove him, and he'll 3 jou... 
To Life's laſt Moment, deatiy, 
And you'll love him, and hell love you, 
To Life's laſt Moment, dearly, 
To Life's laſt. Moment, ys O 


s O N CY 


'The Gbr or May. © 


'Set by Mr. Howard. Sung at r 


V*RY Nying and Shepherd, 
Er 

e er t 
sb 1 I 75 
Make her as the muy . 
Teach her then, apr, e, hs ah 
How to uſe the flecting Hour; ance ps 
Teach her then, from ev'r 05 * 
How to uſe the fleeting Hour. 
Ho to uſe the fleeting Hour, 


No the fair Nareiſſus blos, 
With his Sweetneſs now ene * a 
By his Side, the maiden Roſe ale 
With der artleſs Bluſts —_— 5 
With her, xc. 


TR TING of, 290 | 


| i Pos | | 

Son the fair Nareiſſus dies 
Soon he his languid Head : - 

From the Roſe her Purple flies, 
None inviting to her Bed, 
None, &c. 

Such, tho* now ſo ſweet'and 7 

Soon ſhall be the Queen of 

Such, tho* now, &c. | 


Tho? thou art a Queen, - 5 

By the Suffrage of the Swains,...- 
Beauty, like the vernal Green, 

In thy Shrine not long remains, 

In thy Shrine not long remains: | 
Bleſs, t ten, quickly bleis the Youth, , _ - 12 
Who deſerves thy Love and Truth, | — 
Bleſs, then, quickly bleſs the Vouth, 5 
Who deſerves thy Love and Trutz. 
Who deſerves thy Love and Truth.“ : 


SONG CXIK.. 
AMAND A. N 

Set zy Mr. Howard. Surg of Ranelagh, , , 
B. eE Heage png ve. + 2 vl 


/ the weſtern Gale, ta blows. [i.e 


4 al 


1 * 
* 


Fragrance on the vernal Vear; a 
Hear, Amanda, hear thy Swain, IH 
Nor let him longer figh in van; r 
Hear, Amanda, r n 
dor let him longer figh in vain. * 3 


ty 1 Cowlſlip, clad in Gold ; - | 
y the — Lilly's Light; 1 
Ly thoſe Meads, on (dy... G beh 
Nature rob'd in ou Fd of wht; 


G 3 Un 


Hear, Amanda, hear thy 


bil. HILE Bloſſoms deck each verdant 


Ful. Firſt ſhall the Lark forget his 


— —U— u—.— —— K ů — @- — 
* 
. - 
” 


[ 126 } 

Hear, Amanda, hear th Af 

And ibis Sighs, ob! gh again 3 | 

Hear, &c. 

By the Rivlet's rambling Race; J. 
By the Muſio that it makes ; 1 

ight Sol's inverted Face, f 

Who for the Stream his Sky forſakes z | 

Hear, Amanda, hear thy Swain, 

And into Joy convert his Pain. 

* 


s O0 N G Gn. 


PuIIAX DIA and SYLVIA: 4 Paſtoral Diaiga 


Set by Mr. Howard. Sung at Ranelagh. 


And Flora breathes the Sweets of 
Il leave my Flock to frolick free, 

And tune my Pipe alone for thee, - 

And tune my Pipe alone for thee. 


Slavia. What if thy Flack rden hs Ma 
| While Tray is 11 my Swain ? 
n 8 
. * 
And rail, &c. „ 


; 


Note, _ 
The Linnet ftop his liquid Throat, 
Sv. So oft you Game, ſome Shepherds ſay, 
And only je, when ye bevy, 
TI 


Deck But your Song with Truth alone, | 
. * 


4 


ö 


pa} 
Phil, The Turtle mall forſake his Loves. 


—— "or 
And Virtue then aſcends e i 
Au Vine den aſcends her Throne. ' 


$8.0 N. G. GAM. 
The Cavnrar Wzvpino. 


& by Mr. Howard. gar by Ms. Beard at Ranelagh. 
rg, pretty Nymph, ſays a jolly young_ | 


— bead 8 
hy ? (om he Month i was Ma) 


Why ſo much in 
I venture to aſk fair Maiden, which Way 
Then ſtraight to this Queſtion the Nymph did 


With a toi enter Lett ante been. 
] came from the Village, and homeward I go 3 


And now, _ enn pray why wou'd you 


pretty Maid, a won't take it amiſs, 

Eich — of akin you this; . 
I wou'd ſee you ſafe home, (now c Swain was in Love) 
Of ſuch a Companion 11 you wou'd 1 py | 
Your Offer, kind Shepherd, is civil, 

du I cee. 0 — —— 

Ker yer att Tinto: the Road being free 

For one as another; for you or for me. 


No Danger in going alone, it is true; 
wn 7 4 oo; 


K. 1281 
And if you cou'd like (now: the Swain keeddk} 


Such a Sweet- heart as me, why we never wou'd p 7 
Oh! that's a long Word, ſaid the. Shepherdeſs No | 
I've often heard fay; there's no minding. you Mei; BY W 
You'll ſay and unſay, and you'll flatter, wif. true; WM No | 
Tnen ſee a young Maiden the firſt Thu you do, _ 
Oh! jadge not ſo barthly, the Shophenday fs And 
To prove what I ſay, I — make you my Hi 
To-morrow the Parſon, ( little 2 And 
Shall join both our oY d make one of And 
twain : 2 They 
Then what Ge b apfoer'd to this * not ſz 
But the very 28 115 to be ſure they were ved? I de! 
- Sing hey „Aldi, þo diddle, hey aiddle Coke, Th 
Ob ron ſhall we ſee fuch-a Wu in Tow If dej 
An 
1113583 A ; 
8 0 N. 6 cxxU. Fey 4 
co e Ply hang” LD $ 'Th 
Set by Mr. Howard. Sang at de * 
Wb the]eſs mine ſweetens. the Boy t, | 
And Cowflips adorn the. gay Green, 
The Roſes, refreſh'd by the Show'r, 
Contribute to brighten the Scene; 
The Roſes, refreſh refreſh'd by the Show'r) , 


Contribute to brighten, the Scene; my 
In a Cottage, retir'd, there lie 
Young Colin and Pheebe the Fair: 16 
The Bleflings each other receive | 41 E.3E 
In mutual — they ſhare, ' | 
The Blefli ve 
In CT Be Enjoyments they ſhare ; 
And the Lads and the Laſſes, that dwell on be Pai 
. in Praiſe of fair Phetbe, and W 


( 129. ] 
The Sweets — fiyply” 
The Splendor and Grandeur of Pride; | 
No Wants can the Shepherd ann 2 
While bien ich his beauifal Bride; | 
No Wants, /&c. 0 
g, ght 


Than to tend on the n 
And return to his Phoebe at Night, Day 
His innocent Tail to repay; 
And return, &c. 
4:d the Lads tell the Laſſes, in 
They're as conſtant as Colin, — in the Dale. 


delighted her Lover appears, 
The fair one partakes of his Bliks ; Y 
f dejeted, ſhe ſooths all his Cares, 2 G8 
And heals all his Pains with a Kiſs ; 
If dejefted, &c. 
Bed due deſpiſes the artful Deceit, 
. That is practis'd in City and Court ; 
"Y Tanks Happineſs no-where compleat, 1282 
. But where Shepherds and Nymphs do reſort j S. — 
rinks Happineſs, &c. 942 
i And the Lads tell the Laſſes they dic in Dh 
Laleſs they are an n an 


le Youths, who're accuſtom'd to rove, 1 
And each innocent fairone betray, | 15 
O longer be faithleſs in Love; 
The Picges of Honour obey: 
$0 longer, &c. 
le Nymphs, who with Beauty are beſt, 
Wich Virtue i I ev'ry Grace; 


G6 5 The 


| L 130 ] 

| The Charms of the Mind, when poſſeſl, 

| Will dignify thoſe of the Fase 

Re 
And ye ye ymen 

Like Colin, be conſtant; like Phcebe, = 


$ONG c . i] 
| Cxoss Punrross. Sung ar Ranelagh, 
| 26 Dh es 1 b well, ; : 
| But Harry hu for bon _ | Att 
1 And Rd ks Lov —— 
| For bonny Bell 11 
| Whil Mary fights his Paſſion : 
| r | F 
Of human Inclination. per 
5 Moll gave Hall a Wreath of Flow'rs, ; 
Whach he, in am'rous Folly, Let 
_ Conſign'd to Bell, and in few Hours N \ 
{1 It came again to Molly : This 
'q Thus all by Turns are woo'd and woo, d 
No Turtles can be truer; i 
q Each loves the Object ! purſue, 
ST _ - But hates the kind P = 
1 4 : 
4 As much as M 1 
Proud Hall defpiſes M 
oy And all the Flouts, which l receives 
| From Tom, ſhe vents on H 
; 


| You ne er ſaw People 
If one has ſmil'd, it — 


E 
Ane 
1 
= 
ene ae pn frown” © 
Th 
2 — 


(137 ] 'S 
Then, Lovers, hence this Leſſon learn, 
Throughout the Britiſh Nation; 

How much 'tis ev'ry-one's Concern 

To ſmile the R 

And ſtill, through Life, chis Rule purſve, 
Whatever Objects ſtrike you, 

Be kind to them that fancy you, ; 

That thoſe you love may like you. 


Advice to the Fair 2 by Miſs Stevenſon at 
| | „ 


ding Fair, "nor take it wrong, | 

N 
ermit me, W 

To give a Leſſon ws * | 

To give a 
Let Modeſty, that bw bark Maid, 
Your Words and Actions grace; 
'Tis this, and only this can add 

New Luſtre to your Face, 
New Luſtre to your Face. 


Tis this which ts the Vi Cheeks 
Beyond the . A 


wie. real Bluſh 
real Maſh be 
* Goodneſs of the Heart: 


This Index of the virtuous Mind 
Your Lovers will adore z - * 
Tis this will leave a Charm behind, 
When Bloom can charm no more, 
rr 


7" 
F7 


132], 
Inſpir d by this, to FR Men | 
1 nice Reſerve behave; 1 
And learn, by Dikande, to maintain | vs 
The Pow'r your Beauty gave, | 
The Pow'r your Beauty gave: 1 A 
For this, when Beauty muſt decay, 
Your Empire will prote& ; 
The wanton pleaſes ' = Days 
But neꝰ er creates Ref —— 
But ne'er creates R 


Wich this their filly Jeſts reprove, 

When Coxcombs dare intrude; ; 
Nor think the Man is worth your Love, 
Who ventures to be rude, 1 
| Y Who' — 15 be rude : "1 Be 
our Charms, when cheap, ever 3. Le 
They ſully with a Touch; my pl Fo 
And, tho' we mean to grant not all, M. 
We often grant too much, 2 Ne 

_ We often grant too much. Ot iy 


. patient let each virtuous Fair 1 b 
Expect the gen'rous Youth,... N 
Whom Heav'n has doom'd ber Heart to as 
And bleſs'd with Love and Truth,  _ 
And blefs'd with Love and Truck z " * | 
For him alone preſerve her Hand, 76. 
And wait the happy ary n 
When he with Juſtice can bends 
And ſhe with Joy obey, 
And ſhe with Joy Otis. 


5 


W 


ns 
| s ON O cxxv. 
Sung by Mr. Baker ac Vorhhrangiardens, "05 


EIT... | 
The Form of a Venus with Pallas's Mind; 
Let the fair one I love have but Prudence in View, 
That, —— decerve, 1 2 en 
Be her Perſon not beauteons, ; 
Let her Temper be cloudleſa, end open fer Mei 
By _ IIl-nature, nor Wien 
Nor indebted to Paint, — nor! indebted to Pain, 
For white or for red, — for white or for red. 


May her Tongue, that dread Weapon in moſt, of * 


Sex, 
Be employ to delight us, and not to pepper; 
Let her not be too bold, nor frown at a Jeſt, © * 
For Prudes I deſpiſe, and Coquets I deteſt ; 
May her Humour the Taſte of the Company hit, * 
Not affectedly wiſe, nor too pert with her Wit ; * 
Go find out the Fair that is form d on my Plan, Ss &.* 
And P11 love her for ever, —Tll love her Ty oh 115 N 
II mean, if I can, I mean, if I can. 


|! "$0 N G _cxxvi.” 0 = 1 
Sung by Mr. Beard in the Cbapler. A 


USH about the briſk Bowl, 'twill enliven the Heart, 
While thus we fit round on the Gris © +} 
The Lover, who talks of his Suff rings and — 
Deſerves tri be reckon d an Af an Aſs, | 
Deſerves to he reckon'd an Abs, 
The Wretch who fits watchin bs eres 
ate er the Curmudgeo 


-_ +4 


7 
1 
2 | 


14340 
The Beau, who, fo ſmart with his well 
An Angel beholds in his Glaſs, 
And thinks with Grimace to ſubdue all * 
May juſtly be n 


May juſtly, &e. ; - 
| pt 
The Merchant from Climate to Climate will ras, 

Of Creefus the Wealth to £ Tak: 
And oft, while he's wand'ring, my Lady at bow 

Claps the Horns of an Ox on the Aſs, | How 


Claps the Horns, &c. 


The Lawyer ſo grave, . 
With Forehead well-fronted with Braſs, _ 
Tho' he talk to no P ſe, he pockets your Fee, 
There you, = Friend, are the Aſs, 

There you, &c. 


The formal Phyfician, who knows ev'ry IN, | 
Shall laſt be produc'd in this Clak ; 


Td ik Mar awe may ob ii Sl, 
Bift Death proves the r an Aſs, ? 
But Death, &c. 
Then let us, Com den e 
By Turns take der Bottle and Laks, . 
For who his Pleaſure puts off for a Day 


Deſerves to be reckon'd an Aſs, an Aſs, 
Deſerves to be reckon'd an AG. r 


$ O NG CXXVIL 
Sung by Miſe Stevenſon ot Vauxhall, 
ID you fee er a Shepherd, ye Nymphs, pi 


Crown'd wich "its avd oft the gay Velen: 
1 ay? 


{ 135 ] 
Ts wy Shepherd, oh l. bring him once more to-my 


Eyes ; 
From his Lucy, in ſearch of new Pleaſures, he fles : 
All Day have I travell'd and toil'd o'er the Plains, 
ln purſuit of a Rebel that's ſcarce worth my Pains, 
1 Ferfait of a Rebel that's frarce worth my Pains. 


Take Care, Maids, take Care, when he flatters and 
ſwears, | ' 
A or believe your own 


Like the Roſe-bud * cre. ev'ry Hand they'll invite, 


But wound the kind cart, like the Thorn out of 
And, truſt me, beer my falls Shepherd detains, 
She'll * that's ſcarce worth her 
She'll find kim, &c. ; 
Three Months at my eee 
E'er he gain'd a kind Look, or a te Rep 
Love, Honour, and Truth, were the 

he ſung, 
And he 2 that his Heart was a-kin to is 
Too ſoon 1 beep, and reply'd to his Strains, IE; 
And gave him, too frankly, my Heart for his Pains, 
And gave him, &c. 
The Trifle once gain'd, like a Child at his Play, 


Soon the wanton grew „ 
Now cloy'd wihihiny Lowe, my ARON) 
In ſearch of another as filly as I; 

But, truſt me, whoe'er my falſe detains, 
She'll find him a Conquet that's worth her 
She'll find him, &c, 


B : — 
1 


5 [+56] | 
| Beware, all ye Nymphs, how you ſooth the foul 


Flame, | 5 
8 
ike 8 on, fr uty to * 
Like hither will flatter, Giflemble, and chat 
And do all we can, ſtill this Maxim remains, 
That Man, when we've got him, is ſcarce worth 
on Tuna, | 
That Man, when we'ye got him, is fearce worth 
r 


s ON CR m. 
Sung by Miſi Stevenſon at Vauxhall. 


O tell me I'm handſome, I know not how true, 
And eaſy and chatty, and good-humour d too, 
That my Lips are as red as the Roſe-bud in June, 
And my Voice, like the Nighingale's, ſweetly inTune: 
All this has been told me by twenty before, 
But he that wou'd win me muſt flatter me more, 
* But he that wou'd win me muſt flatter me more. 


If Beauty from Virtue. receiye no Supply, 

Or Prattle from Prudence, how wanting am 17 
My Eaſe and Good- humour ſhort Raptures will bring; 
My Voice, like the Nightingale's, know but a Spring: 
For Charms ſach as theſe then your Praiſes give er, 
To love me for Life, you muſt love me ſtill more, 
To love nie, &c. _ 7 


Then talk not to me of a Shape or au Air, 
For Chloe the wanton can rival me chere 
"Tis Virtue alone that makes Beauty look gay, 
And brightens Good-humour, as Sunſhine the Day: 
For that if you love me, your Flame may be wue, 
And I, in my 2 9 taught to ſove 2 
And 1, in my Turn, may be tavght to love 
R 


* 


* 


. 
Ta — — —4ä—ääjä̃ 264 -— > —- —— — - —— — 
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gz M & ICxXRIY. 


dung by My Beard cn Ser by Dr. wy 


7 OU tay at j ur Feet that I wept in 
And vow'd that no Angel was ever ſo fair: 

How cou'd you believe All the Nonſenſe If oke 2. 
What know we f meint it in 


g Un * q 
[next ſtand indiQted-for bannt er bes 909 
That nothing yt Neath ſhoud m e: 
| have lik'd you a Twelvemonth, a Calendar Year, 
And not yet conteriteU nnen my dear. 

00. 


| S 0 N 6 cxxx. = 
b by Miſe Thomas in the Chapter, . 


VI. is vey had — 
To reſiſt the tender Dart; 
For Examples move us never z © © + Ah 
y muſt feel, om — = Smart: * / 
When the'Sh wears — „n 
And — pane ap 22d ue at) 
Vanity, her Aid ſupplying, 
Bids us think *tis all our Due, > Dee 
Bids us think tis dll our Das = "7 amr} 


Softer than'the vernal Breezes PRE” 
ls the-mild deceitful 2 41 7 $I” 
Frowning Truth our Sex difpleaſes ; 
Flatt'ry never ſues in vain : 
Soon, too ſoon, the ha py Lover LIK 
Does our tend re — * K 
Man was form'd to be a "2 dana 2 
Fooliſh Woman to believe, * 
Fooliſh Weman to believe... 


439] 


$0/N CRN » 
tn the Chaplet: Set by Dr. Boyce. 
DAMON, PASTORA,, LAURM. 


1 


Rae Mer © 

HREE Goddeſſes ſanding. 
Thus puzzled youn Tur ons | 
9 


Where bear ſo equal 1 


Pas TO RA. 


Confider my Wit and Coddition,. 
Conſider k my Perſon likewiſe t 
| I never was us'd to 


petition z | 
But prythes make al of your Dyes. „ 
© Lavna.. 


No Merit I plead but my Paſſion ; | 
"PT were needleſs to mention your Vow 5: 

Refle, with a. little Compaſſion, YN 

On what this poor Boſom feels now. 


1 Damon. : 
Ss Gents ea or Dzmon, © 
Or elſe I may chance to chooſe wrong: 


You're Partof the Goods of Palzmon ; l ru 
I give you to whom you belong. * 


e 


I know that my Perſon is 
5 . _ a Clown can — 
your Senſes 


FER — a Gall Thing is a Love 


— 


| (139 ] 
ll quit the dull Plains for the 
Where Beauty is follow'd by Merit; 
Your Taſte, ſimple Damon, I pity: | 
Your Wit, w nr ee 


e — 


The Loſs of ons 3 n 
My Charms will procure me another. Ip 
| neer was more pleas Er loo! I can't bar 
Rogen; pry dk em! 
% Ngr n H 


— rem! 
50 N 0 CXXXII. 
eee 


ONTENTED all I will Git at Side, 
— eena 


a2 . POLY along, - 
The Thruſh and the Linnet Saki fray 


io ne en ond ere, 
Lavta. 


may pl 
emer 
for my Shepherd, &c 
Soues 


Te Virgins of Britain, bright Rivals of Day, 

en n of each Heart, ard the Themeof och Lay 3 
de er yield to the Swain till he make you a Wife, 
ar 
for he who, & Laura, 


WV 


— —_— 
——2—— 


Nor betray, &c 
For their Honour 2145 be dr \ Virgins WIT 


I — . oe — . , «⏑＋,: , , ẽůaßgee e 2 
- , . 


| Wt er A Supe 313 22 


= 

1 

1 

0 

| 
| 

U 

14 

4 


- — — 2 1 — — - VN 


bteage ] 
Lu. 


ve Vouths, who fear nought but the Bose 0 
Tis yours to relieve, not to add to their Cue; 
Then ſcorn to their Ruin Aſſiſtance to lend. 
Nor betray che ſweet Creatures Neve 


Bat. 


Nor falſe to his Vo obe young'Sh 10 
Be their Moments all guided by Virtue and Truth, 
To preſerve, in their Age Whit they. rl hy 


Youth. But 

To preſcrve in their Age what they, mind! in teich) 
Youth, | ho''( 

a | * 

8 0 N. 6 cxxxin. dye 


arm not your Brow * | baughty Nis = 


My He: leq ps with Jo. to de free once 

7/50" Bang tl e BUbd, = - Wi = 
" Perdl'to lol derol tol Tol ; W 
Sing tol derol lol dal lol derol. a 


rl | yg like the Birds, thoſe ſweet Tenants ay 

always are ſportrul, always are guy; 

"Hoy freely then Samen che)" e. yu 

Their Love is but Frolick, tir ee PRES 
Sing tol derol, 4 


If ſtruck hy a Beauty they 1 ne'er ſaw before, 
In chirping ſoft Notes they her Pity n 
Che yields to Intreaty; and, when the 
9 
Sing tol derol, '&c. g N 


['14% 1 | 


8. 0 N N 20 * 15 "6 


ECLARE my pretey Made. 
ip Mutt my e h oh - Voeraidad L 


ith ure TH nd play; 107) 3 


a hang es 1 2 - 1 N Jau 


ith you 1 PN toy; 
agate gr 4 bod golf”) vid 
ones,” 1213122 od 144 
em Neg 22 
e 9 en Down hang £ 
th you Ml toy, F' ns play; £ D go bid 
But hang mÞdbL mety (ory d Ae A bus + „n H 19H 
it you, &. 1 « cont ap E das Ai 
0 Charvis an Wit aft 45 mor, rt. 
The Stroke I welk can party: ß 
ore to kiſa, to tox and pla 


=o 


bat do not chaſe th marry : * volts 
ove, c. ery IN Til 0 big 1 40 8 
une Moll rue Dae“ vii; 1 t 50 Nui 01 
Wee cyt 
uſe, when they had toy d and Riſo d 1 2 
hs he fooliſh dan — stets af 

&c. e155 8 Tx? f N | 

fix'd Reſol ves, my dew; 1. 19% %% 16M v3 101 


to the grave will carry yz: 4 007 248 
Vieh you oy — and Ilan el br .corwh ir 
but hang me if I marry,-—hang-me-if b 1wH 
NN YH 99s and kiſs and $'yil-d-gid e bak. 


TID 1 marry. Nr month $0 nano SW 
0 L bot 0 % enorid 1 

Fo 0 1 8 xx. 04 205 W ww 

HE Women/all toll me. Pea falſe wo iny Laſs 60A 


That I quit m Chloe, and ſtick to my 
Glaſs; S426 | Duet, 


— . . — — , ——_—_ 
* 


But my Wine neither Nurſes nor Babies enn bring; 


We ſhorten our Days 


% COST COTE 
- — — — — —_—_ - — — — — — — — — 


(0469: 5 
But, to to you Men of Reaſon, my Reaſons TI own, 
And if you don't like them. le 


Altho' I have left her, the Truth PI! declare; 
I believe ſhe was ant Tm fare the ws he; 

But Goodneſs and Charms in a Bumper I ſee, 
That make it zs good and in charming as the, | 


My Chloe had Dimples and Smiles, I muſtoun; 
But tho? ſhe cou'd ſmile, yet, in Truth, ſhe cou d from: 
But tell me, ye Lovers'of Liquor divine, 

Did you &er ſee a Frown in a Bumper of Wine} 


Her Lillieo an Rates wereSuft ba i Timer 
Yet Lillies and Roſes are 

But in Wine, from its Age, 

That we ike it che bes the r if 
They tell me, my Love wou'd in Time have be 


cloy d, 
And that Beauty's in a, den dace Sid d; 
1 nmr] bg - > joy 


e 
For the longer I drink the more thirſty am J. 


Let Murders, and Battles, and Hiſtory, n 
The Miſchiefs that wait upon Rivals in Love ?:? 
But in drinking, thank Heav'n, no Rival contends; 
For the more we love Liquor, the more we are Friends 


She too might have poiſon'd the Joy of my Life, 
With N ee, and Nbg, and Sooding, and Sai 


And a big-belly'd Bottle's a mighty good Thing: 


when, udth Love SHe 
1 ade hs Diſeaſes, and haſtens Old 
But W e 
rb coder Leg when there's on 


P 


1241 | 
„like her Sex, ever falſe to their Word, 24 


;- had lef me, to get an Eſtate, of a Lord: 
t my Bumper (re oY 


il Rand by me, whi ns del 


en let my or en ne 
+rid of her Lover, and r Pain : 3 | 
ine, man 8. 
wn eb lay, my ne my. 


0 in Wine, mig 
bou'd you doubt 


SONG CI. 
The No TAAIIT. e Boy, 


HO'Chloe's out of Faſhion, - F< ® : 
2 * 
(toaſt her in a 
if al the Belles were here: 
(hat tho no Di monds . i: lin 
aiſt, PLA 20834 


About her Neck and 
Ith ev” ry ſhining Virtue rh * B70 : 
The lovely Maid is grac'd, * 22 
ti ev'ry mining Virtue ft <0 7 
The lovely Maid is grac'd. 


modeſt lain A parel, 

No Patches, Pall, or Airs, 
bebt alone to Nature, 

An An gel the 


| een ie hig e 7 . 
ly Cle takes | | * 
renvies them der Conse, Ae 
Ne Hearts of all the Fools, En i 
r envies, &c. | 1 


For 'tis Comus, &c. 


0 


| [144] 
Who wins her 


ert, 72727. ou” 

Such Merit as, her own, 255 i 7 
The 4 all . ing, e 
nows not. oner .. 1 4 al Eu 

They rk me, gracious E N Ct) 
he Gifts you moſt a ad t 
And Chlde, & ig" Ole! oh * e hile 
1 ith her Loves 1 ad 84 Ir wi 
Wil en ne n © Love. e 1 

here 

So % OXXXVIL. # here 
Cn hot ur Woh 


OME hither, come hither, ye languiſhing$ in 
Here's a Balm tliat GE cue; and relieve 4 


Paine, 2 nn ftukd ag or 'tis 
Here's « Balm that will eure, and rige Wy | * 
„Nine: 2 4 29k , x 'tis 
To the Fountain of Plane, in 
Tis the Summons of Humour to — 99% 
*Tis the Summons df Humour ti C Conn: 
Tis Comus invites; then dhe Summons obeys! 0 
Awhile leave your Cares, and to Pleafure | 
"Tis Comus invites; then the Summons'obieyy! 8. 


"Awhile leave you Cares, and to Pleaſure a 


Here Phœbus ſhall ſing, and ola GED Halla: 


And his Bottle of Nectar brave N | 
And his Bottle, &c. hall qui 


When Time, honeſt Fine, -for awhile, ſhall be li 
And ſit down like a $6 Sol il ron ul " 
And fit down, c. Þ.,....") FIRES my 
Nor Care nor on ole lng 
For tis Comus invites — away my braye 

| bos 


o 


22 


14 
u'd Loſſes or Croſſes perplex 

y the 8 briſkly round, —— « Care 

' the G 3, &c. | 

{:ulapius of old had Recourſe . de Bow), MT 

ꝗ the Doctor, you know, was «ſpecial good Soul, 

id the Doctor, &c. * 
hile Health, roſy Health, fills the Bumpers around, 

rr without 22222 Bib mba ap | 
or without em, . 7 


en away, 1 10 Comar' Shine, 


here Frie and mne N 
here F end &c. 


here Freedom and Mirth with the Bottle unite,” 
0 r, all your Care, and with 3 delight, 
uile all your Cure, & . oi 
& to the Call, den ine dc 
r "Ys Comus invites to his Temple, away: | 
1 hark tothe Call; 'and-nofleagty:delay; | 
is Comus iim W. 
$ O N © UN 
Reni N A 
der by Mr. Cee. Sung by Mr. Beard. - 


\ $ blicthe a ; the 


So blithe well w 
So blithe welt 


% 


W 
e the bugl 
e e — 


nA 


v. 


\ 
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Our Hearts they are flout, and our Bows they f 

And well their Maſter know, ,'-'\../| * I 

And well their Maſter know ; _ X20 
They” re cut in r Seel 
And ne'er will ſpare a Foe, Oh 


1 % 

, F700 ne 'er will mo a Foe. ITY, [ 4 Aud 
Oli ander tall drink of the fallow Deer hu; Whe 
We'll hunt them o'er the Plain, pt 
ad th the wid Fore of mer Shen Th 
And oreſt | c 
No Shaft ſhall fly in vain, And 
nn 7 ts W 

N 

Brave Scarlet and dun who were never bad. * 
Gave each his ſo bold, i; G ith 
Gave each his Hand ſo bold; Reſol, 


We'll reign dre. che Foreſt of merry 3 
What ſay my Hearts of Gold: Kall h 
What ſay my Hearts of Gold ? 


1 © 2 * 


A ns Nö . 


the. | ap jag 5 

9 I ISR 2 5 
— ei,” mn 243 wid, | 
| 1 this, & No Tre 
cer 28. 5 25 > But c 
; ern eres 
— + ele Nr: Tok 
Ko Marat > Tos a Wee rr 
* or P 


vi 1 


* 
1) 15 


a at 16 4 
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Round the Woods when we beat, how we glow ! 
While the Hills they all echo, hallo!? 

ith a Bounce from the Covert he flies z -- 
hen our Shouts they reſound to the Skies. | 

And all the Nay long, &. 


When we ſweep o'er the Vallies, or dimb | 
Up the health-breathing Mountains ſublime, 
Wiat a Joy from our Labours we feel! 
Which alone they who taſte can reyeal. H 
And all the Day long, &c. n Recon 


At Night, when our Labour Þ 5 
Then we will go hollowin home, 
With hollo, bello, — 
Reſolving to * 3 next 3 


Ad all the Day dont 


Kill hollowing Df boy 
Our Joys kad no Boone anl. ern. 
Hounds; 


T 


„ 
4 \ 
14 
* 3 
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Sang 5. Mr. Dunſt, 24> v% & 
OW plealut e Sailors Lis pal. + * 
Wremen o'er the e Maja 1, [ ig 
No Treaſure he ever amaſſes, 60 [4 
But chearfully ſpends all kis Gain: "5. 
—— bs 9 | 12 vt * n. 
ee 


lad wou'd not 
For Power Fro in View: thi; 


Ha | . N 


eee, 1 hs; 
1 $2320 £0 2 e 


* 


4 } 26: 
+ Cnoivt :. 
Then why y ſhou'd we quarrel for Riches, 
” fork glittering Toys ? OR | 
A lis he Lover — 
Go thorough the World brave Boys. - - 


'The World is a beautiful Garden, 9 15 4 
Enrich'd with the Bleſſings of Life, 75 8 4 
The Toiler with Plenty rewardin * 
When terrible 1 YH 
And mountainous Billows affri e 
No Grandeur or Wealth can a 1 

But ſkilful induſtry fizers Acht. 70 bot | Ni 
Then why ſhou'd we, &c, | 1104 oiled 1 


The Courtier's more ſutgeck (o Danger: „ I 
Who rules at the. Helm af the Sag, Tong th! 
Than we, who, to Politics cr 1 
Eſcape the Snares laid for the great :- 25 1 
The varivus Hleſings of Nature A 
2 Moy e 
No Mortals than us cun be e 
Who merrily live till we 
Then why ſhou'd we,, &c., wy 


| SONY I. ml 
| Set by Dr. Arne. Sung by Mrs. Donaldſon, | 


W 47 Numbers ſhall the Mouſe rep 
What Verte de found to praiſe Annie F 
On her ten thouſand Oraers wat; | 1 
Each Swain admires, and vwns he's Pp, ance 
Since firſt ſhe trod the Hair,, Ur g 
She ſet each youthful Heart on Fire; let, 
Each Nymph doch eo ber ee — 
At 01 


That Annie kindles new Defire. 


| Ef 3 OW 
This new Delight, this charming Annie, 
Lice Summer's Dawn, ſhe's'freſh and fair, 
Where Flora's fragrant Breezes fan ye : 
Il Day the am'rous Youths convene, 
joyous they ſport and play before her; 
All Night, when ſhe no more is ſeen, 
In bliſsful Dreams they ſtill adore her. 


Among the Crowd Amyntor came ; 

| He look'd, he lov'd, he bow'd to Annie; 
Illis ning Sighs expreſs' d his Flame; 

| His Words were few, his Wiſhes many: 
With Smiles, the lovely Maid reply'd, F 


ind Shepherd, why thou'd 1 deceive you? - 
a! vour Love muſt be deny d; 5 
This deſtin'd Breaſt can ne er relieve you. 


Young Damon came with Cupid's Art; 

His Wiles, his Smiles, his Charms beguiling ; 
e ſtole away my Virgin Heart; 7 
Ceaſe, poor Amyntor, ceaſe 
dome brighter Beauty you may find j 


On yonder Plain the Nymphs are many ; 1; 
Then chuſe ſone Heart that's unconfin'd, 
And leave to Damon his own Annie. 4 
N $S ON G CXLII. | 
n. Gt by Mr. Baildon. Sung by Mr. Lowe at Mary-bone 


ue? F Love's a ſweet Paſſion, how can it torment ? 
| If bitter, oh! tell me whence comes my Content? 

7 ance [ ſuffer with Pleaſure, why ſhou'd I complain, 

br grieve at my Fate? ſince I know tis in vain ; 

let, fo pleaſing the Pain is, ſo ſoft is the Dart, 

1 once it both wounds me and tickles my Heart, 

At once it both wounds me and tickles my Heart. 


This „ I graſp 


3 
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I gra'p her Hand gently, look*languiſhing down, 
And by paſſionate Silence I make m — Known; 
But oh! how I'm bleſt, when ſo kind ſhe does prove, 
By ſome willing Miſtake to diſcover her Love! 
When, in ſtriving to hide, ſhe reveals all her Flame, 

Our Eyes tell _ other what neither dare name, 
Our Eyes tell each other what neither dure num, 


How pleaſing is Beauty! how ſweet are the Charms 
How delightful Embraces ! how peaceful her Arms! 
Sure there's nothing ſo eaſy as learning to love; 
"Tis taught us on Earth, and by all Thi gs abore 
And to Beauty's bright Standard all Heroes mult yield; 
"Tis Beauty that conquers and keeps the fair Field : 
And to Beauty's bright Standard all Heroes muſt yield; 
"Tis Feauty that conquers and keeps the fair Field, 


„ 


s Oo N G CXLIEL 
. | Ae. 


Ser by Dr. Arne. 


E Shepherds, ſo chearful and gay; ' - ' 
Whoſe Flocks never careleſs|ly roam, 
. Shou'd Corydon's — to ſtray, 
Oh! call the poor Wanderers home : 
Allow me to muſe and to figh, - (32 
Nor talk of the Change that ye ſind; 
None once was ſo watchful as I: rf 
l have left my dear Phillis behind. 


Now I know what it is to have ſtrove. a 
With the Torture of Doubt and Deſize 31 

What 'tis to admire and to love, | 
And to leave her we love and admire: 


2 


um! fl knew of a 


11611 
au! lead forth my Flock in the Morn, 
And the Damps of ys Ew'ning repel; - 


Prove, Alus! J am faint and forlorn : J 
ö —[ have bade my dear Phillis farewell. 


Since Phillis vouchſaf d me a Look, 
| never once dreamt of my Vine; 
May I loſe both 1 a 
id that was mine: 


Arus! I priz'd ev'ry Hour that went by 


Beyond all that had pleas'd me before ; 
re: Bat now they are paſt, and I figh; 
yield; And I grieve that I priz'd them no more. 


vie; But why do I grieve thus in vain? 
pau Why nation thus penſively here? 
0h ! why did I come from the Plain, | 
Where I fed on the Smiles of my Dear ? 

They tell me, my favourite Maid, 
The Pride of that Valley is flown ; 
Alas ! where with her I have ſtray d 

1 cou'd wander with Pleaſure alone. 


When forc'd the fair Nymph to forego, 
What A_ I felt at my Heart! 
Yet I thoug t but it might not be ſo—- 
"Twas with Pain thitt the faw ing depot: 
die gaz'd, as I lowly withdrew" 4 
My Path I cou'd hardly diſcern : © 
do ſweetly ſhe bade me adieu, 
] thought that ſhe bade me return. 


The Pilgrim, that journeys all Day 
To vifit ſome far-diſtant Shrine, 
f he bears but a Relique away, 


Is happy, por to repine: 
| H.4 


* 


| (152 ] 
Thus widely remov'd from the Fair, 
Where my Vows, my Devotion, I owe, 
Soft Hope is the Relique I bear, WY 
And my Solace where-ever I 80. 


8 ON CXLIV: NA 
Hor E: 4 Paſtoral, 
d by Dr. Arne. 


Y Banks they are furniſh'd with Bees, 
Whoſe Murmurs invite one to v7, 
My Grottos are ſhaded with Trees, 


” ; 


And my Hills are white-over with Sheep 4, 2 
ſeldom have met with a Loſs, *. 

Such Health do my Fountains beſtow ; have 
My Fountains all border d with Moſs, lb. 
Where the Hare- bells and Violets grow, ut le 
| | Where the Hare- bells and Violets gro. She 
Not a Pine in my Grove is there ſeen 1 =o 
But with Tendrils of Wood-bine is bound 2 Jov' 
Not a Beech's more beautiful Green | Suc 
But a Sweet-briar twines it around: duc 

Not my Fields, in the Prime of the Year, 
More Charms than my Cattle unfold ; have 
Not a Brook that is limpid and clear, Ho 
But it glitters with Fiſhes of Gold, hat 
But it glitters, &c. 7 An 
But h. 


One wou'd think ſhe might like to retire 
; To the Bow'r I have labour'd to rear; ts 

Not a Shrub that I heard her admire, 47a 
But I haſted and planted it there: | 


| . 

n! how ſudden the Jeſſamine ſtrove 

With the Lilac to render it gay * 
ady it calls for my Love ; 

To prune the wild Branches away, 

To prune, &c. 1 


rom the Plains, from the Wood-lands and Groves, 
What Strains of wild Melody flow ! 

ow the Nightingales warble their Loves 
From Thickets of Roſes that blow 

\nd, when her bright Form ſhall appear, 
Each Bird ſhall harmoniouſly join 

n a Concert ſo (oft and fo clear, VF, 
As—ſhe may not be fond to reſign, 
As—ſhe may, &C. \ 


have found a Gift for my Fair; '<# 
have found where Wood-pidgeons breed; | 
ut let me that Plunder forbear-; „ 
| She'll fay twas a barbArous Deed : 
Nor he ne'er cou'd be true ſhe averr'd, 
5 Who cou'd rob a Bird of its young; 
FE lord her the more, When I heard + 
Such Tenderneſs fall from her Tongue, 
Such Tenderneſs, &c. : 


have heard her with Sweetneſs unfold Us 
How that Pity was due to—a Dove; 
hat it ever attended, the bold; 
And ſhe call'd it the Siſter of Love : 
But her Words ſuch à Pleaſure convey, >. 
do much I her Accents adore;,'- 7 
ther ſpeak, and, whatever the day, 
Methinks I ſhou'd love her the more, 
Methinks, &c. | a ; 


Oh! "4" fig 1 Can 
Wi. 


1541 
Can a Boſom ſo gentle remain 
\ Unmoy'd, when her Corydon ſighs ? 
Wi'l a Nymph, that is fond of the Plain, 

Theſe Plains and this Valley deſpiſe ? 
Dear Regions of Silence and Shade 

Soft Scenes pf Contentment and Eaſe ! 
Where I cou'd have pleaſingly ſtray d, 
If ought, in her Abſence, cou'd pleaſe, 
If ought, &c. 


But where does Phyllida ſtray? 1 


And where are her Grots and her Bow'rs ? P 
Are the Groves and-the Valleys as gay, | 

And the Shepherds as gentle, as ours ? H 
The Groves may perhaps be as fair, | | B 

And the Face of the Valleys as fine ; A 
The Swains may in Manners compare; 47 Sn 


But their Love 1s not equal to mine, 
But their Love is not equal to mine. 


H 

-- | 8.0 N'6 cl g 

The TAI of Cnauezx's Gus. 
5 Sung at Vauxhall, | 

By Mr. Lowe, Mi/: Norris, and Mz/s Stevenſon. - 

Mi,. Norris. NM ; 

HOU Traitor, who with the fair Sex haſt | 

made War, 


Come hither, and hold up thy Hand at the Bar: 
By a Jury of Damſels you now mult be try'd, 
For having your Betters traduc'd and bely d. 


EM wet hands band 


MI 


C195]. 
NM. /. Stevenſon. 


How could'ſt thou ſuch baſe Defamation deviſe, 
And not have the fear of our Sex in your Eyes? + 


I; all Decency gone—all Good-breeding forgot? 
opeak, Varlet, and plead—art thou s guy, or not? 
' * Mr. Lowe. a 
Not guilty, 8 ſubmit to the Laws, 
And Sith Plea N to theſe fair · ones my Cauſe; 


But ſtill, that my Trial more juſt may appear, 
Speak louder knd faſter, or how ſhou'd hear-? 


Miſs Norris. 
Haſt thou not preſum'd to each bright 7 Toaſt, 
By the, conjuring up of an old Engliſh G | 
And made fuſty Chaucer, without a Pretext, 
Snarl poſthumous Nonſenſe againſt the fair Sex ? 


Miſe Stevenſon, 


Haſt thou not preſum'd to alarm each bright Maid | 
With that common-place Traſh, that each Virgin 
muſt fade ? 
And, without Fear or,Wit, moſt n and bold, 
Haſt dar'd to ſuggeſt that we paint and we ſcold. 
Mr. Lowe. 
For want of Experience, when I was but young, 
Perhaps = ſtrange Falſhoods might drop — my 
ongue; 
But, when I — for all my Sins paſt, 9 
| thought [had made you amends a th t.. 
. Miſe Norris, & 1 
Pl promiſe Ok. ſhall be | 
For the amp amends that you late! ty boxed 
1 find by your ſhuſflin the whole arge is true, 
1 you in guilty „ 


1 


1166 J 
Miſe Stevenſon. 


| Ironical. Wits, like Deftroyers of Game, WIS. 

When they hide in a Buſh, 't tis to take ſurer Aim 
Buy his ſhuffling I find too the whole Charge is true, 
n Mart geld as willing as you. 


Mr. Lowe. 1758 


Gene ſtand, and ſubmit to my Fate; 

And fain wow'd repent ; but I find it too late: 
If Death then, aJaſ ! is to be my Reward, 
Why then I muſt die—but by Jove I'll dic hard. 


| Miſs Stevenſon, 
| Since to Lengths b unbounded hs Malice he ere 
een Fa-  urirnnitnd ee? 


* - Mi/s Norris 
5 * No; Iet him be 
| To fowe mt) old Maid, thats he Dot af 


1 I's 


Y 


4 TY 


When Colin is dancin „I fay, with a Sigh, 
ſeen. e 


126770 


s o N G cuvL. 
bn the Chaplet. . 
Sung by Miſs Thomas. 


HAT IG can ſoften the Bolam's ken * 
mart 
What Lethe can baniſh the Pain? 6 


+? 


{hat Cure can be met with, w ſooth the fond Heart, © 


That's broke by a faithleſs young Sw an. 


Hopes to forget him, how vainly I try 
The Sports of the Wake and the Green! 


Twas here firſt my was 


den to the pale Moon th cf Nightingales moan. | 


ln Accents fo piercing and clear; 

u ſing not ſo ſweetly, I cry, with a Groan, 
As when my dear Damon was here. 
Garland of Willow my 1 a ſhall ſhade, 


And pluck it, ye Nymphs, from yon Grove? : 
« there, to her Coſt yd 50 heap _—_— =, 
Aud Damon p 1 


[CK of the Town, at once I fle- 


8 O NG exrvn. 5 : 
0 To Contemplation's rural Seat; 25 2 OF. 22 


* . 
N 7 
1 7 


„ faid I, vain World; adieu! A | 74 — 
fools only ſtudy mp, tet P Er. 
— Roof: POM ener tals 

he ltd Phy" by 
el mighty welts; er 
n — 1 
et Iwan t I wanted, | 1 * IN 
& 7 Ling 4 , 


yet I wanted 


4 2 0 4 ; 
— 
| 1 Back . 
: \ * * 


( 158 ] 
Back to the buſy World again 
I I ſoon return'd, in Hopes to find 
Eaſe for imaginary Pain, 
Quiet of wo eart, and Peace of Mind : 
Gay Scenes of Grandeur ev'ry Hour, 
By Turns my fickle Fancy fill; | 
The World ſeem'd all within my Power; 
But yet I wanted ſomething ſtill, 
But yet I wanted ſomething ſtill. 


Cities and Groves by Turns were try'd; 
Twas all, ye fair, an idle Tale: | 
Celia at length became a Bride, ye To 
A Bride to Damon of the Vale : | 
All Nature ſmil'd ; the Gloom was clear'd ; 
Damon was kidd—1 can't tell how 3 ; 
Each Place a Paradiſe a appear'd'; 
And Celia wanted nothing now; 
| Celia wanted, Celia wanted, 
And . wanted nothing now. 
. PS 
7 8 O N G CXLVIL, 
| | Runart Lirs, 


OW happy is the Maid 
Who lives a rural Life! 
By no falſe — betray d, Cn, 
Io know domeſtic Strife 
No Paſſion ſways her Mind, - : 41 
Or wiſhes to be great ; 0 * 
To humble Hopes confin'd, | f pes + 
She ſhuns the flatr ring Bait. 


Her Soul with cold Diſdain, | 
Above the Pomp of Pride, 
Beholds the rich and vain 


Jn gilded Fetters ty'd; 


PE 


Fhile Titles, Wealth, and Pow'r 
The gaudy Scene diſplay ; 

And Pageants of an 

In Darkneſs glide away. e 


But if fome gentle Boy 
Her faithful Boſom ſhare, 
He doubles all her Joy, 
And leflens all her Care : 
heir Moments en the Wing \ 
The mutual Bliſs improve, 
Ard give perpetual Sprin 
To Virtue, Truth, d Love. 


S ON G CXLIXX. 
Ser by Dr. Arne. 


Linn the lovely, the Joy of the Plain. 
By Iphis was lov'd, and 1074 Iphis again; 

She liv'd in the Youth, and the Youth in the Fai 
Their Pleaſure was equal, and equal their Care: 
No Time nor Enjoyment their n withdrew i, 

But the longer they liv'd ſtill the fo e Ser, 
No Time nor Enjoyment their Dotage wif 1: 
But the longer they liv'd till the fonder they grew. 


A Paſſion ſo happy alarm'd all the Plain: q 2 
dome envy'd the 1 but more envy'd thefwain: | 
dome ſwore *twou'd be Py their Loves to invade ; 
That the Lovers alone for each other were made ; 
but all, all conſented that none ever knew 
i Nmph yer e eee, . 


nn Ane 
Gibs faichful, che tender, the innocent Par: 
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What either did want he bid either to move; | 
But they wanted nothing but ever to love, 
Said ' ty as all that to pleaſe them his God · head cou ddo 
That they ſtill might be kind, and ſtill might be true; 
Said*twas all that to pleaſe them his God-head cow'ddo, 


That they till might be kind, and till might be true. 


n G G... 


F Truth can fix thy wav'ring Heart, 

Let Damon urge his Claim ; 
He feels the Paſſion void of Art, - 
The pure and conſtant Flame. 


The ſighing Swains their Anguiſh tell; 
Their ſenſual Love contemn ; 

They only prize the beauteous Shell, 
But Night the inward Gem. 


SON G r 
Y Fair, ye Swains, is aſtray; 
| ba little Wand' rer loſt her Way, 
In Flow. rs the other Day: 
Ker Ph 


„ poor Philtis, poor lovely Phillis. 


| Ab! lead ber tio; le Swains, 2 

Who know an ed, Wo the. Pains; | 
And bring me ſafely o'er the Plains ; 

M Phalllis, my Phillis, my lovely Hin. 


Conceive what Tortures rack my Mind; * 

And, if you'll be ſo juſt and kind, 

III give you certain Marks to find 5 
y Phillis, &c, 


* P 
4 
* 


Whof 
Whoſ 
Is] 


But re 
The ( 
80 jull 

As 
Proud 
Which 
Will 9 
[7 7 


Of ( 
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Whene'er a charming Form you ſee, 
derenely grave, ſedately free, 

and mil ly gays i it muſt be ſhe; 
"Tis Phillis, &c. 


Not boldly bare, or half undreſs d. 
But under Cover ſlightly preſs'd, 
ln Secret plays the little Lrealt 

Of Phillis, &c. 


When ſuch a heav'oly Voice you hear, 

A; makes you think a Pryad near, 

Ah! ſeize her, and bring home my Derr 5 
Tis Phillis, c. 


Has ev'ry Grace in ev'ry Part, 
With murd'ring Eyes, A harmleſs Heart, 
Is Phallzs, ce. 


, Whoſe Teeth are like an ry Row, 

| Whoſe Skin is like the cleareſt Snow, 

' Whoſe Face hke—aoching that I pur. | 
I; Phillis, &c. 


But reſt, my Soul, and bleſs your _ ; 

The Gods, who form'd a Piece ſo neat, 

oo jult, exact, and ſo compleat, | 
As Phillis, &c. 


proud of their Hit in Juch a Flowr, 
Which ſo exemplifies their Pow'r, 
Will guard, in ev'ry dang”rous Hour, 


SONG Cn. 


f TTEND, ye ever-tuheful Swains, 


That, in nietodious ſoothing n 
Vi Chloe ſing, or PRs | ; 


hene er 


diy Phillis, ary Phillis, my lovely Phillis 


The Nymph, whoſe Perſon, void of Art, 2 


— 


re; | 


1 


/ 
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Tho' weak my Skill, tho“ rude my Verſe, _ " 


Upbraid me | Ak, while I rehearſe 
The Charms of Polly Willis. 


Tho? languid I, and poor in Thought, 
No Simile ſhall here be brought 

From Roſes, Pinks, or LIllies: 
Some meaner Beauties they may hit ; 
But ſure no Simile can fit 

The Charms of Polly Willis. 


A Simile to match her Hair, ; 

Her lovely F orchead, high and fair, 
Beyond my greateſt Skill is; 

. How a — Gods can be expreſs d 


T wy , the Lips, the heaving Brea! | 


0 Polly Willis? 
She's not like Venus on the Flood, 
Or as ſhe once on Ida ſtood, 5 
Nor mortal Amaryllis: 


= all that's lovely, bright, and fair, 
leaſing Shape, and killing Air, 
d hat is Polly Willis. TV 


The? Time her Charms may wear away, 
(All Beauty muſt in Time decay) 

Yet in her Pow'r there ſtill lis 
A Charm which ſhall her Life endure; 
I mean the ſpotleſs Mind and pure 

Of charming Polly Willis. 


SONG. cin. 
OFT Invader of my Soul, 
Love, who can thy Pow'r controul ? 
All that haunt Earth, Air, and Sea, 
Own thy Force, and bow to thee ; 


— „ * % S 
— = _— «« 4 
* . 


4 
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All the dear enchanting Day, 
Celia ſteals my Heart away; 
All the tedious as Night, 
Celia ſwims before my Sight: 
Happy, happy were the Swain, 
Who might tuch a Prize obtain! 


Other Joys he need not prove, 
Bleſs'd enough in Celia's Tata 


All that temptingly beguil 
Sparkling Eyes, 2 ae Smile; 
Ev ry Charm, and 
Dwell on charmin Cela 5 Face: 
1 en'rous, from Art; 
Virtue Bees within her Heart : 
Modeſty and Truth combin'd 
duit her Perſon to her Mind: 
Happy, happy were the Swain, 
W ho dre. 2 a Prize obtain | 
Other Joys he need not prove, 
bleſt enough in Celia's Love. 


SONG Cu. 
Set by Mr. Handel. 


| ET me wander not unſeen 
* 


There the Plowman, near at hand, 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd Land ; 
There the Plowman, near at hand,” 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd Land: 

And the Milkmaid ſingeth blithe, 
And the Mower whets lis Seythe; 
While ev'ry Shepherd tells his Tale 
Under the Hawthorn in the Vale; 
While ev ry Shepherd tells his Tal” 
Under the Hawthorn 1 in the Vale. 


* 


By hedge- ro Elm, or Willow greens 


SONG 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


- — — — — r 


. 
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s O-N ctv. 
Ser by Mr. Stanley. 


WEE beauteous Scenes enchant my Sight! 
How cloſely yonder Vine _ 

Does round that Elm's ſupporting Height 
Its wanten Ringlets twane ! | 1 14 
That Elm (no more a barren Sade) 

Is with its Cluſters crown'd ; 
And that fair Vine without its Aid © 
Had crept along the Ground, 5 
Ead crept along the Ground. 


Let this, my fair one, move thy Heart 
Connubial Joys to prove; 

Vet mark wat Care and Age impart, 71 
Nor thoughtleſs ruſh on Love: | 

Know thy own Bliſs, and joy to hear | 
Vertumnus loves thy Charms, | 

The youthful God that rules the Year, 
And keeps thy Groves from Harms, 
And keeps thy Groves from Harms, 


- While ſome with ſhort-liv'd Paſſions glow, 
His Love remains the fame ; ; 
On him alone thy Heart beſtow, | 3 
And cool his conſtant Flame 1 
So ſhall no Froſt's untimely PoW-r Ne 
- Deform the blooming Spring; "th 
So ſhall thy Trees, from blaſts ſecure, $4] 
Their wonted Tribute bring, "£1 
Their wanted Tribute bring. 2 
| $53 


2 — 


j 


NG 
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s ON  CLVL 
Sung by Mrs. mae. 
EN who know the pleaſin 
The ede Pans 7 ng Sear, 


zen Love — the glowing Heart, 
And darts along the Veins, 


* #2 1 ' 
Direct an u ienc'd Fair | 1 3 


92 = 


o ſhun the ſ Alluring Snare, * 4H 
tad conquer the Arts of my iran: 


Screen'd from the 9 


In yonder conſcious Shade, Dime 
_ g's Pp -moring Lip ; Raz 5 
1 ſome wo n arilule d 
ind in the N 
e read the Thou e 
Oh! what can hiak e eee, 

the” Groves ng ork * 
The Kids rela! Sela AG 3 ; i067 id Py 


de Warbles tell their little Loves de Jef 


On ev'ry blooming Spra 
cry'd, ea Chloe eh 2e 


d not conſent to 
Oh! what can 1 de STA 


2 5 180 
Hs gr b VA M- Leer Td 
Ts when I bebold TY 833 
bene er he's abſent 


den a'n't Jin a 
or ſure the Victor of the * 1 


e * 


Ai bas 1:21 A0 F 


. % i Daggett U 
— © © Dug a NL | 
3 noh * 


as. 


SONG 
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SONG CLVII. 


Bell! thy Looks have piere d my OY * 
I paſs the Day in Pain; 
When' Night returns, I feel the an 
And with for thee in vain: 230 ? 
I'm ſtarving cold, while thou art warm ; 8 4 
Have Pity, and incline, 4 home © 
And grant me for a Hap that charm- 
ing Petticoat of thine ; 
And grant me why edh that charm» * 
ing Petticoat of chine. | 


My raviſh'd Fancy, in 4 Maze, Mas 
Still wanders o'er thy Charms ; LE 

Deluſive Dreams ten thouſand Ways * 
Preſent thee to my Arms; 7 

But waking think what I endure, 1 1 N 
While cruel you decline bg.” 

| Rn n which can only cure 


I faint, I fail, and i is —_ AT 
. dy, 
The jaſt Reward that's ne to Love, 9 
And let true Paſſion die: en en 
Oh! turn, and let ſeire (1.14 el 
That lovely Breaſt of thi % 
Thy Petticoat wou'd give me Eaſe, ET..." 
thou and it were mine; 1: "4 

Thy Petticoat wou'd give me Eaſe. 
PO OTE 1 0 % ads 
gen nan; l is ods a8 WH 


[ 867 1 
Sue Heav'n has fitted for Delight 
That beauteous Form of thine, | 
And thou'rt too its Law to Dub 
by hind'ring the Deſign. 
May all the Pow'rs of Love agree, 


Atlength, to make thee mine, 
Or looſe my Bands, 4nd ſet me free 


# From ev'ry Charm of td fee 
Or looſe my Bands, and ſet me free 
\ From ty met 


4 > Jus Ix 
s O N cum. wart! 
8 Celadon once from his did 


To court his dear Jug on a Hillock „ 
What awkward Confuſion oppreſt the poor W 4 


0] "of wo „ Heart! and] ie of my Eyes?" 
re Jug Ju 1 Celadon diess 
ve forſaken, tho reckon'd ſo fweet, ,; 


or waking, thy Name I repeat. Wl. 


IDS: eee A 
altea of a Pitcher, I call for a Jug; H 11 1 
i ſure yau can't chide t your Name, 
ben the Nightingale ev y N roger? 
dveet Jug, he a hundred Times o'er Ja 

a een le fay that his Voice is does pe * 
why doſt thou laugh at my ſorrowful Tale 
00 well I'm aſſur d that my Words won't il). 


or Roger the Thatcher 
te ar bur laſt H eee d 176 7 


own it, ſays} rap Heart; '1 bin £4 
ag erbat Hair look fo Fee 
nnd 


1 4 


5 7 
Va — 
— 


N 


/ 
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His Eyes are ſo black, lb Checks wu hh Wh... 

They prevail mary with me they alt yue ne! dhe 1 
you court me, and kiſs me, and do all you can, | 

eee nn Ind 


-  $ 0: N. CLIN; fi. 
The nas BY THE Sp Or A Sali 


a pleaſant rich Vale, by a Stream, 
Is: eflecting new Glories waa 
hats 


liv'd a «young Shepherd, ſecluded from Care, 
And a Stranger to Vices, w hich great ones enſnare; ho 
He minded his Bus'nef, he tended his Sheer, lat re 


And ſtill in fome uſeful Employment wou'd keep. | 


His Pleafure was always unmingled with Plin, 
Nor felt he the Wounds of which Lovers | 
. Ambition had never yet enter d his Breads: 0% 
He dwelt in a Cottage, contented and bleſſ 

About Folks in high Stations neꝰ er troubled: 1 Heal; 
But his Care wa2 to lire . Res 18 


A Daniel, the Pride of them > Plain; 
Fair Daphne, who-bft had been courted in vail, | | 
Wagh'd ev'ry Occaſion wie in his Waypy 51 | 
tn AE Trees his Heart to Rte = 17: 


— ae Q 
vx Lach pal a f Fay Cha hanee:, Wy F 


278 with ſeemin relafiunee/ "ooh ft 
| ro odor ory Ye Lo 


Amen the x n'd bis Eien" Wa: 

Thus þ 4 Eons. Sn bon nd eaſily « Fang: WY 5 
eart 

Wo beit the no Fahood wa under the Bs. 


2411 


| [ 169 J 5 
\ +2: ſoon as ſhe found ſhe Nad 4 
be ure hls Pain and f £4 his Sinart ; 5 
i honeſt 275 Paſſion now fights with Dildain,. 
\nd boaſts e 
e + the treats him with Scorn, 
to mourn. 


[ ry Gary X 
ee e up 
eee ee ee. 


* * . " il Wi - 3 44 

k - N A = . 
* * ® * p . ay f * * 1 

12 ba 0 N 0 d | 2 avid ol 


A O'S © 


ye" ny of the Plain, none or mode 
gay, 


You aſk, wiiy in Sorrow I ſpend ſpend the whole” 
is Love, cruel Love, F wick Wow: 
Then c your your FI 2 


244 


My ye no mae kl, my Teague Wy Jeajes 


My Heart too fo flatters, | Bir if wal bra 4- 1 5H 
Then crown your por with Willows | 


4 B93! ial gh. 
Ye Lovers ſo true, chat attend on my Bier, 
And think that my Fortune has $00 ſevere, 


Ah! curb not the Sigh, nor de End Ter: 
n eee 1 


L 0H 


** 


[170] 
Erect me a Tomb, and engrave on its Side, 1 


Here lies a poor Maiden, whoſe Love was 
% She N it; bat en e as 


nnn. 


e 


s ON G CN 1 
HEN Orpheus wet down to the Rego 


i hal the Wife that he 

Tring bk the W 
To find that his Muſic ſo mo- d. 
To. find that his Muſic ſo mov'd. 


That a Woman ſo good, bs Rite, Aan 
Shou'd be by a Man thus trepann'd, Who 

TY up her Freedom for Sorrow and Carey Who 
* 1 

He own'd, &. 8 ner 1 | 


Por Pandlhbont besen ftody'd.o whity, 
The Torments of Hell had not Pain ones 
- Sufficient to curſe her—ſo Pluto thought fit , 
IRE Ont nave har any 
Her Huſband, Nc. 59772 eee ee e 
25 Rue ſoon he compaſhon'd the Woman's hard 15 
4 And knowing of Mankind fo well, Fan 
He recall'd her before dns t00 late, _ of 
And ſaid ſhe'd. happier in Hell, 
e 


s O N CLXH. 19 70 


| OW happy a State does a Miller pelle 
Who wou d be no greater, nor fears to be 


10 


| BILLY 
du his Mill and himſelf he depends for 2 
hich is better than ſervilely — 
1 | 
The more he's ——ů > ond 
\ Clown in this $ may be honeſter far 
. erected Gras?" 
1 a Courtier who firuts/ with huis Garter und SH. 
o tig else 43o1d-12234 o 
0 his Hand a0 Þ dag wet. 
he Hands of his Better are not very alenn - 3 


\ Palm more gal Ck a . — dergz [L 
to the Fin N 


zold in han 
What if, when a © Pudding for. Dinner — © 


He cribs, without e, from other Men's Ska? 


ln this of right noble rag 

Who borrow as freely from other Men's Bugs, 0 
7 Who borrow, &C. 115412 Dl et N to Zig vid Dl 
| e aobugh tone 20D 
Ki Or ſhou d he endeavour to heap an Ede, ».' A 0 * 
Is this too he'd mimic the Loose the State, | 
4 Whoſe Aim is alone their on- Curt A, _ 1 


As all his Concern's to Grift:e6-hisMilb: 1/4 
Ea —. br bY: 
And down when hes yy IS DNF. 
en riſes up chearful to worde and to Mind 

| if ſo happy's a Miller, then-who'd bea D 
9 e edle ch eg. WE: 


IK "S { 
911 241 5 C143 cu KA n 1540 
| | 1 
* $0NG nn co 0! 
I's Ho 1004 ‚ n 107918 Hae gind 0 


Set by Mr. Defolch, 1 4 A 
H“ Daphne, om deen Bus 


Finches fin | 
1 Thrith. Yan PY 
«lus th booming Spring: 6-04 05 Mi 


While towing Lilliesmoer our br. 
rer 5 dend 210 n 
t 1 ofen 96 e 
The Bill:that guihes:o'er-the. | T 0. T 100 
Winds mm ring tho the Glades 0 
So heart-ſtruck Thyrfis tells his Moan, TS 
-__Sowndi Id Maid: 7 da TY 
The Iden Sun, in freſt Array, ein W 20 
— | ien; Sala, 
To hail he 91 4 W's e 
: — 22 abu oo 
Bay, 8 1 beg 
Or wander! theo! the Grove : evil 2x worutetl 
There talk of Sylvia Sxlria e wild Deſpair, ö! 
The Prey of lawleſs Love ? 
Ah! no, ſhe ci der Spies Bt Lab 
Exult not, tho” ba ju; Win bon 6 57 
Daſh not the Aer Name with Gall, » wil, Beds 
* Nor temmphioteriber Duſt. 01 1 40 NY | 


Ke eat | nor ag 
Tras Wes ere fling the Dary, + 0b Lf 
Herſelf above all Fear; ;KJ 1 — yas 


1 
1 


When Juſtice ſtings ther guilty Heart, | » £6 
She drgps the getirous Tear: NT 220 
Then on, r hs, this ae Truth 


e 10 42 


N ap ron s 


* 
* 4 * — __ . 
"" <9 wu 2 
. * * 1 
— © 4 


1 37 - "I * 

Ten thouſand Ot Pleaſures L felt in my Breath; or 

like Colin was bleſt? a 
e hoe fadden. I find! 

ons 1 

fine as con d poſſibly be,, A 

4, but, alas! it was ſhe... - P 


When Things, were 
I thought ĩt v 


The Fountain . 80 to e e 
And dance to · 


Thou dragon on 
"Twas Pleaſure to 4 . ds Mae 


But now ſhe is abfeat, I walk 45 
iu you be fo chearfal, 2 
ou chearful, whilſt 


I was —_———— * N 
EEE his Tail to my fair de and me 
And Phoebe was pleas'd too, and to m 280 9 
Come hither, poor Fellow, and pal cad 
But now, when he's fawning, I with « four F 
Cry, Sirrah, and give him a * Blow with my L 
And Il give him another; 2 5 * 

s away} 


Be as d as his Maſter, w 


Sreet Muſic went wich us bach the Wool th, 
The Lark, Linnet, Throffle, und Nigh 8 
Winds over us whiſper'd, Flocks by us did 

And chirp dirp went the Grapes under nr Fer 
But now he is abſent, tho? ſtill they ſing on, 
Ari gone; 
Her Voice in the Concert, as now 2 
Gave ev'ry g, 


Will no pitying Power, chat har 
e 7 


e 174 | 
To be 6ur'd, thou muſt, Colin, thy Paſſion remion 
But what Swain is ſo filly to live Love? 


No, Deity, bid the dear Nyw to returu; 
For ne er was ſadly ſorlorn: 
Ahl what — pot fy 


Take heed, n how you love one i 


to 3 cn ds, T. 
USIC has Pour to melt the wk Tir par * 
Y n lit I non 2 
can the Univerſe controul, — Wh 
Without the other's Aid; ß LY Jr. * 
can the Univerſe controul, lee ' 
Without the Aid. | * rr 140 
; 2 9 

But here together boch ren ! 25 F Th 

And Force united * 0 INE | 
Muſic enchants the liſt 42 Ear; 3 ] * 
And Beauty charms the e; urn Th 
Muße enchants, &. Ss 14" T6 - 
What Cruelty theſe 9 9 bn 1 8 
- Theſe Tranſports who can þ $61 5 LA 


Oh J let the Sound be leſ, divine, 
Or look the Nymph leſs fair ! 23 
Oh ! let the Sound e leſs divine, FEST 
Ot 115 the Nymph. "= fair! 4 


— 9 * 


6 O CLXVI. pot 


3.344%; v 


e 


Hund eb A EAN 1 7:15): 


True Contentment! ſecure from Harms; | 
O What's all the World without thy . 


— 
42 


Such Pleaſure as the meaneſt — 
To whom thou giv Relief; 
Tho Subjects ſhew profound Neſpect, 
Nor Duty wilfully naglect. #; 
Thy Abſence cauſes Grief, . 4 


When thou art baniſt'd from the Mind, 
*＋ 2 Frail Mortals vainly are inclin d 
Ie! a 
viou HNolatry 
Thefts, Murders, and Adultery, 
Wich ev m other Vice. 


But where thou reign'ſt there's id — | 

Thro? thee true Virtue _ increaſe 8 

The ere » of Deer, 
gloomy Proſpects o 

I diſſipates all ſfaviſn Fear, 

Wich whomſog er it dwells. . 8 
Come, then, thou DIA 
Refide with me bath Day am and Night: 

Diſplay thy love = 
Be thou ud within my Bread, 


And let me ſtill ſecurely reſt 
Infolded in thy Arms. 


Through all the various Scenes of Life; . 8 
Anna N 


o l * * 
— $7 ———— ++ | 4 
R * 


». » 
1 g 


14 


176 f 
On Hea vn till to rely ft 458 
For true protecting Aid; and when. . % ag 
Time terminates in Death, oh! then 
To thee, O Heav'n ! to fly. | 


5 


8 o NG CLXV n 
Ser by Mr. Purcell,/ " 


ELIA has a thouſand Charme; re) 

'Tis Heav'n to lie within her Army : - | | 

While I ſtand 5 on hey Re, A, 
nad foe el 


Some new 
Fills with freſh Magie lh the Tins t 


But while the Nymph I thus adore, * © 
I ſhou'd wy wretched Fate deplore 3 * 1 7 


"4 


For oh! artillo, have a care, | 
Her Sweetneſs is above Compare z- + - © 
But then ſhe's falſe as well as fair, 2 
EN $S Oo NG CLXVIIL. 
An ODE tw Ecno.' 
- Set by. Dr. * 
Aix. 


AUGHTER fweet of Voice and Air, 
Gentle Echo, haſte thee here; 

From the Vale, where all around ett tel 
| Rocks to Rocks return the Soundz, _ | -. 
From the ſwelling Surge that roars 
Gainſt the tempeſi-beaten * 


From the ſilent m 
— of 3 


Cor] 


Where; unſeen of Man, you lie, 
Queen of wood-land Harmony. 


— AD do Xx; 


a e 
. * 
g 

_ 


Liten, Nymph divine, and learn . 
1 Strains 8 Narciſſus burn: Nn nn f a 4 

4 Hark! the heav'nly Son begins » 4} 9th; 
8 4 be 


e Winde 3- x3: 24 
— 801 * 441 54 7 bd 
es the 175. 1 IC 1 * p T3603 4 


0 „ 


34. Hal 215 ih init 5 


"Arr. Hd id 2 — 


See, each Eye, treat hee PLEVEN 
Fix'd to gaze, and charm'd do B * unn * 
All around Enchantment reignus ß; n 
e the Magic of K s Ho „ move 
* Strains which, if thou can'ſt but tekin,, Ny 
Soon will make'Nereltas burn. 44%, Sierra 


Echo, ſhou'd A oo! to move _ 
His obdurate H 4 


wy! 97"; 
„ib ll 
de H Ad 
it 511 
0f Mods in he thy Does... 
Thro' the light fantaſtic Maze : . | 
Add a th Charms ugolth . 2? #4 
Shou'd Narciffus ſtill be cold; | 


. 


For ever exil'd e . ; b 


kh Who votes for Places, W Ah 


U 787. 


* 77 * | ah 
, 5 $4 4s; 2 


8 0 N 0 clxxx 
Lovely Maid! bow dear thy Pow'r | 


At once I love, at once adoreg ' ''t / 


With Wonder are my: Thoughts poſſeſt. 
While ſofteſt Love inſpires my Breaſt 2 | + 
is tender Look, theſe Eyes of mine. 

Conbels their am'rous-Maſter thine ; | 
heſe Eyes with 8 
make me love, 2 | 


Yes charming Vietor, I am dine; E 


Poor as it is, this Heart of ming 
Was 2 2920 
Was never pierc'd by Love before: 
In thee I've treaſur d up my e, | 
Thou can'ſt give Bliſs." or B 

And thus I've bound myſelf to pe 
While Bliſs, or Miſery: can moe. 


Oh! ſhou'd I ne'er poifels't Veh rs 


Ne'er meet my Comfort in thy Arms 3 G net 
Were Hopes of dear 
Still wou'd I love, love 


But, like ſome diſoontegted 
That wanders where its th 
Mournful I'd roam with Rol re 


ee — 


11. 5 


so NO CLAX.. 


Who are the Miniſters, or Spies ? 


"3043 * 


1:14 $7 ; 


trephon's — "Ow ＋ 


ſoyment gene. 5 


HAT is't to us, who guides e . 
Who's out of Favour, c who's grem ?: 


[199] 

The World will ſtill be rul'd Knaves, - 
arr F 4 5 f 
Small T , my Fne to ſupport * | 
Life, at beſt, and ſhort. 


Our Youth runs back, Occaſion flies, 
Grey Hairs come on, and Pleaſure dies: 
Who wou'd the preſent Blefling loſe 
For Empire, whach he cannot uſe? . 


Kind Providence has us ſupply'd : 
With, what to others is deny'd, 

Virtue, which teaches to condemn - 
And ſcorn ill Actions, and ill Men. 


Beneath this Lime-tree's fragrant Shade, 
On Beds of Flow'rs ſupinely laid, | 
Let's then all other Cares remove, 

And drink and fing to the. we. love. . 


S O NG. CLXXI. . 


% 


Ci ens. 


1a 
h nen 8. 20 ö 
Then follow, follow, follow, fullo -- 
The muſical , En 


NR 16" can gar oh Jpeg e e 


The Day s Sport, when over. 
Makes Blood cycle right, 

And gives the briſk Lover 
Freſh Charms for the Night. 


REG Do. 


Then let us, let us enjoy 
All we can, while we may; 
Let Love crown the Night, 
As our Sports crown the Day. 


8 0 N G CLXXIL | 
Hounds ar all on, and the Morning os 


182 þ + 
mT - 


Tf xx 8 4 


(41) | 
Come, on with your Boots, «ev ape; rm 


Nor tire us with lon 


The Cry of the — nd the Sight of the Hare, 


Will | chaſe all dull * | 
My brave Boys 3 A 
Will chaſe all dull Vapours away: im Da 
s O N G  CLxxId.. 11; 
m #294 4 


Sung by Mr. Beard. 


E Mortals, whom Fancies and Troubles pt 
Whom Folly miſguides, and Infirmities vex 3. 
Whoſe Lives know what it is to be bleſt; / 
Who riſe without Joy, _— —ﬀ 
Obey the glad Summons, to Lethe r 
Drink deep of the Streimn, and forget. Care, 
Drink deep of the Steam, and forgotall your Care, 7 
014 Maids ſhall forget what. they wiſh. for in vaig,, - 
And young ones the Rover cannot regain; » 
The Rake ſhall forget how laſt Night he was 6 
g does And Chloe again be with Paſſion enjoy'd; 7 
g be dhe Summon, 9 Treo Gar 
And drink an Oblivion to Trouble 3 
And drink an Oblinion to Trouble and Sus | 
The Wife at one Nraught my forget all her Wantz, 


Or drench a fond Fool to — her Gallants z \ 
The Troubled in Mind ſhall go chearful away 


ad yeſterday's Wretch —— e happy to-day [ 


4: 


* 


a D e r e e ee eee 
82 e 
. n a 
$ O N CLXXIV,, ha | 
OULD you obtain de gentle Pair; 204.2 DA | 
Wanne r |; * 


Oft, 


* 


11821 
Oft, when the gen'rous Briton fails, 
A ſoppiſ Foreigner prevails, 


vou muſt teach her to dance, 
As the Mode is in France, 
And make the beſt Uſe of Feet; 
Cock your Hat with a ny 
All be-brazen your Face, 
2 dreſs moſt affectedly neat, 
And dreſs moſt affectedly neat. 10 


dee doun ike «Be 
wy ry turn out your Toe, 
Lead by the Hand, n 
Draw your Glove with an Air, | 
At — rookings ſtare, 
And ſimper, and ogle, — flateer, © 
And ſimper, &c. 


Walk the Figure gure of Eight, £ 9 
Wich your and ſtraighht. 
Then wn her wc dene Baſes "a? 
oy agaih very ow, ot. .- 
" Your Good-breeding to ſhow, ' 


And Miſſy you'l! perfectly pleaſe, 
And 7. &c. ; 1292 


If cheſe Steps you „ ne 
7 1 


You will den bris her | 
And rifle the Child — | 
Re Oe 


And ſhe'll languiſh and 
an 


And caper quite into your 


20 


- 
6 
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$.0 N G cr w 
uh Mr Worgan.- Sang by Mi; — 


HEN Damon firſt my . 
My Heart with ſecret, Tranſport thrill'd, 

And pit-a-pat it went: 

oung, artleſs, innocent, =O 

do unexperienc enc'd was I, #'s n 
wonder d what it meant. * 


ene er I met him on the Plain, 
He'd kiſs me, ſigh, and kiſs again, | 
And ſweeteſt Tales invent: 

Ind then he'd 
But, as I ſaw no 


ymp | 
old the tender Things he hid, 
And of his fad Compl 


ull well the tender gr they knew, 
or they, like me, had Nerd 
Nor wonder d what they meant. 


anſwer'd, Love had touch my Heart oy 


That Damon, by his Sex's Art, 

Might cauſe me to repent ; 

And t I ſhou'd defire the Swain "Ore 

Ta tell me, nes — 2 
ain Wh al q 20 


0 59 


1g] | 
The Youth,, whoſe. Love was aw'd by Fear, 
Grew ra tur'd; ſuch fweet Sounds 2 
Hf, "= well by Mar we "grow! 300 0. 4 
ow wiſe we Marriage grow! 
Though fooliſh once, yet now 1 know, 
Iknow what Damon meant. Ae Fi. | 


© g! Mt 
| SONG c 
* hepherds and Nymphs, thai . 
— BR Sports, and attend to my Strains; 


Amongf all your Number, a Lover  true' - 
Was ne er ſo undone with ſoch Blifs in his View... 


'FETY 


Was ever a Nymph ſo hard- hearted as | 

She knows —— aa ed * 
She does not diſdain me, in he oF, | Ny 
Zur calmly and mildly 2 * — 4 


She calls me her Friend, hae bub Lowes nien, 
* — DU 8 be 
Inſpires me ee ad , * See 


I fall at her r with T 


When ſoftly ſhe e | Re 
My trembling Lips bleſs her, in fog wy ( ; ale Wha 
X Night while I 2 fill haunted with On, ee 


Fair: 


Then at a Diſtance, nerdkutherabint, ar 
Nor ak | ſhe cou'd love whom the — 
Huſh all thy com and, dyi 
Commend her to Heav'n;: and 


L551 
s 0 N erxaxvit.} 


ö Droarroruriuunt. PAN 
\ - Gt Jy 0, Alum, | | 

* a 8 
* E Shepherds, give Ear to to wy y Lay, 


And take no more Heed ay Sep 
h 1 bat to ſtra/ ; 
e nothing to do, but to weep: 


Yet do not my Folly reprovez.,. ... 55 
U py yy wu; 1 


1 was void of all C 5 
ke s it was plain to 

\ Nymph ſo compleat wou'd be bought 
| Lo EE me: 


i 
iſfdom the w A111. wrt 
0 Lip of the Nymph we admire 
Seems ever adorn'd with a Snule. 


he's faithleſs ! and I am undone! © 
Ye that witneſs the Woes I endure, _ | 
Reaſon inſtruct you to ſhum © 1, » 

What it r oN 
ware how ye loiter in vain, | F 


Mad Nympha of an higher Dagree wy A 


1s not for me to explain Melt... 
How fair and how fickle they be. _— 
»! from the Day that we wet, \ * 
What Hops of za End to my Woes 2 r ba 
den I cannot bear to (fa 


« Glance that undid my Repole : © data” 


4 186-] 
Yet Time may diminiſh the Pain: 
The Flow, and tlie Shrub, . and the Drees. 
Which I rear'd fonher NMeaſure in vain, 
In Time may have Comfort for me. 


The Sweets of a dew-ſprinkled Roſe, 102 | 
The Sound of a. murmuring Stream, © 
The Peace which from Solitude flows, 


Bu 
Henceforth ſhall be Corydon's Theme: BL 
High Tranſports are ſhewn to the Sight 3 * 
ever dae en Deight, 12 | At le 
Fate never beſtow'd ſuch Delight, 7 57 A 
As I with my Phillis had known. 5" Thy 
Ye Woods, ſpread your — agaco 1 i. 5 on» 
To your deep Receſſes I ff = 
14 hide with he Beall of the Chace 3" $1} = 
I'd vaniſh from w— * 11 
My Reed ſhall: through eee * 7 


Wich the ſame Complaint it begunn 
How ſhe ſmail'd! and I cou'dn't but love!  * 
Was. faithleſs ! und I am undone! 


$ O. N G: CLXXVIILE. 


Sung by Mrs. G « Sandi 


Y OQUNG Colin ſought my Heart to win. 
And woo'd as Lovers woo;, þ 
I. vers'd. in all our Sex's Art. 34 
" Did juſt as Maidens do : | 
Whate' er he'd ſigh, whate'er he'd vow, . 
Id ſtudy to be ſhy at, * 
And when he.profi'd his Fate to know,, Le 
"Twas prythee, 2 be. quiet. | 
"Twas prythee, Fool, oal, be quiet. l W. 


He told me, Paſſion could not live 
wp Without more pleaſing Diet ; 3 
ud pray what Anfwer could I give... 

But prythee, Fool, be quiet ? 5 

But prythee, Fool, be quiet. 1 


At length he made a bold Eſſay. 
And, like a Man, he cryd, 
Thy Hand, 2 this very Day 


* Shall Celia be my Bride! | 
would have teax'd me kill, 


N Convinc'd he 

* cou d not well deny it; | 
lud now, believe me, when I will, F 
| make the Fool be quiet. 


s O N G CLAXIX.. ,. 
| RaciTaTtiys 
$ Delia, bleſt with ev'ry Grace, 


Invok'd ſoft Muſic's Aid, 
Completely conquer'd by her Face, 2 


Thus gentle Strephon ſaid: 
Air. 


The Pow'r of Bea Ys melting Ou: „ 
Let tedious Labour toil, and try - 

To ſwell the Song, or form the Dance: 
Where partial Nature, &c. 


1 


12 


1 8 


But let your Charms alone ſuffice, \/ 2 6 

And truſt the Muſic of your Eyes z, . ts 

| Where partial Narorg. if. , all, £1 ve Ren 

I 4 

| RBCATATIY Bu! 9145 

| Damon, who chanc'd.to | 8 7 1 

Thus ſpoke, as he a ron — 
L 


114. { Den _— \ 
4 5 9 Ns A aA 
Wonders are told of 


Por 
Nor faintly warms the tuneful 5 lat 
Your Voice and Perſon &'ry Hour 4 15 20597 
By Dozens ſteal our Heart: Maſt 1909 | „ 
But then how trifling is the Prize? : ran © 4 
Since Fops have Ears, and Fools have 


Ah, lovel Nym h i inde 9 bes 
Select ou've won; 
Who, prizing Sound we, Colour leſs, 
Admires yon for your Senſe alone: 
Then leave all little Arts behind, IP 
And ſtudy to improve; your Mind... any 


ale 


24 1 
Pikes 


$ O-N N G CLXXX... 


Mr IIA 14 » = 4 aa 


WO Rib cog, Flag ger. boo 
22 re onl 3 . 
But few th 
N ef Ons dis” 12 _ 
* If | 


29 


9, 
e 
x when Net dra gr, when, Tumake furs, 


They mon doſs the/Pow!r of:.dafeeGng. . - "cl 
. 1 DM 9 ol. Di £444dbos “ * 
ce I 4 5 . of one Ear, 


i Yo], 1— ITS | 
e dee Troul wa Care, wen 1 
Ar „ + —þ 


ſhen my Conſort x. her 1101 Wind 
With a Pral would the World tend . 902 
ae 


may Lſit, and L bock my deaf Bar, 
imov'd rail he Roar oEabb T'hengdr Gout 13.7 


{ol 1 35:43 La ach io equi A dion mopw But 


cr Day comes 8 Dan, wth good | yawn 


Wa 7 e, Kere g re er 20d a2 
uon 5, Teber three em 

4 ago ex one, m 01 36962 * N 20 
̃ Alas, Friend; I dt ae: id baA 
du owe me ten Pounds, then louder hy ein bir A 
And repeats it as loud | ' 

y Bak" wal n 

LEE If 107 
; me the 260" b 20010 


ene 7 


And my Money, 
x on him, tis 
So de leaves Na Hage: 
e e 4 WI lence 
Kcoldin e 4 If * 1 1 
ww 1; walls ear 1 9vig O 
** | © this 1 xd 03.90% oh 
190 Ta 01 rob J 83943 a d. 1 2id o 200-24 
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1 91 

's O N G. ctxxxr, 

sah My. Worgan. Seng ly brenne 
Y a prattling Stream, on a Midſtmimer's Eve, 


Where Woodbines and mine their Bows is 
 terweaves' © * 4 
Fair Flora, I cry d, to m 1— Kit ah 1 


I muſt have a Chaplet for ſweet William's Ham, 
I muſt have a Chaplet for ſveet William's Hair,” | IS 


UN VI 204 A 
She brought me the. Viſlet that g on the. Hill, - 


Lilly Jonquil If's 

The vale-dwellin and ailded 2 

But ſuch — — 10 1 

A tle LITE WY" 
Warm, e. * yells”; 


pre (13% 


She brought me, kis Faith nd bip Track ', dh. 
The-undying Myrtle, Myatle; apdcovan;gnnen By 5 ,0ud } 
But — 5 278 who've of known? 
y Loans enough. "his dn ſit an! 
And Billy, &. 1 dt be G97 20 0 £0! 


i 40 2 bak 
The next was a Gift that could not . 
For ſhe brou cht me two 


; 
Of the der Sanaa To N 
eee reif them wp 7 
003 re eM 5 
So I kif'd them, le..., . nid 
d RA? > This, biber r- We M 
Fae ie onar wa v ONS , and Jove- like you; Tek 
it Shep ö 
0 give ie me e Belen 3 
— hi Fo her Fav 
- © ; w 


4 47 ru s 


o 
* t - 1 15 48 J 12 3 mm 
| Set by Mei Hoa, 042 
40 S757 4 103 12 A - 


IL e N oct U 
A i par en ene Bo 


% 
«+ 
bar 
*% 
Wt 


* 
ww 1 280 1900 147 10 


he. | LEA a e | 
ee he Benn, an} Boe © +: 


30 Y ily 1 1. 7 A 


I ' 

| : Ding. IA 4 

* far BURARG.' 14 
And here is no re | 


n 
Buy matchleſs Charms, unconquer d Heng 5 
They have the Polwr of que 2 1 
Such deſp'rate Foes, as dare op 

Their Pow'r at Bally Spetin 
Cold Water turns to 7 es ho aw, 
1 know, becauſe I fell in 
A Stream, that came from — Dans, 


Who drank ax Bally Spelling. 


Fine Drone adverse equipt 
e 4 70 
Wich ſo much Grace, Tm ſute no lies 


fi why d % 


; ji b 


for D 


41 7 $194) 


and 


1 
9 1 


Can vie with Bally Spellingg 9 
.*. * © 4 © 2nd $23 
No Politics, no ſubtile Tin 132 am ub 


No Man his Country ſelling. ; 
We eat, we drink, 8 
Of eee 


20 d a 


- N 9 
1 28 Hang)... 
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Good Cheer, ſweet Air, mach Joy; 1 


— 
Except you fone 


il Nighr a Bll Spelling 


Here all you ſee, both he and 

No Lad e | 
Bt a! partake, the Mirth we make,” 
W "IRS 

y es are think I've none, 
Unleſs I ſhould brit Hell * 1 


But ünce I'm here, to n ſo near, Fu 


aun 


s O * com. 


HE Pride of eviry; Grove I choſe, 
I The. Vilet fee and Lilly E. | 
The painted Pink, and Roſe, 7 

To deck my charming Chloe's Hair : | 
At Morn the Nymph vouchſaf'd to place 
Upon her Brow the various Wreath, - 


The Flow'rs Jeſs blooming than her Face, - = 5 ; 


The Scentleſs fragrant than her Breath, 
mmm 


The Flow'rs ſhe wore alon 
2 and 8 


TIS 


At Night her-Tatal Knell was 


Pp 194] 
Undreſs'd at Ev'ning, when ſhe found - 
Their Ode th their Colours 


"7 
A abb und 


Her Garland and her Rye the ca, 


Her Garland, &e. | bt 4 


#8 © 4% + 


That Eye drop'd Senſe diftint and clear | 11 


s any Muſe's To ooule {rank 
B56 - ip its Lid 4d a pearly T 
Ran tricklin — G 


Diſſembling w by pron too well, 


My Love,. my Lafe, ſaid I, ain 
This Change ae Sy tell, 


That falling Tear ele ie men? 
That falling Tear, &c. 


She ſigh'd, ſlie ſmib'd, and to the EL * 
Pointing, the lovely Mor liſt ſaid, 


See, Friend, in ſome kew flooding Hour, | 


See yonder, what a Change is made 


Ah me! the blooming Pride of May, 
1 " bat ce; 11 | 
| bs on og one rd 


And that of 


— 1 2 k le and/gone, 


At fawn 1 arid Fr 
The 


* * 
' 411775 


am*rous Youths dd her 4 WE 
was rumg; 72 * 
I ſaw, Aud lere herfable Shroud : 39G 
Such as ſhe is, who dy'd to-day, 


Such I, alas! may be tomorrow]: ae 1 


Go, Damon, bid thy Muſe difplay / I. 1 73.883 


The Juſtice of thy Chioe's Sorrow, ret 87“ 
40 . og md 
. 5 $ OA. 
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8 0 NG. CLXXXIY, 
The Hon x Moon. 
eee 


my Love did once appear; 
A Sprin — 6 


The oſe and Lilly flourifh'd there: | a 
Thus, while th'Enj was but 
Each Night new Pleaſures did create; 
Ambroſial Words drop'd from her Tongue, 
And am'rous Cupi round tld N 
| 2 
a The eaſtern colder grow, ' , | 
„And all his radiant Looks refi 2 | 2 
To the pale Moon, that jug x IM 
1 So Love, while in her 
| % Cite was id nd py 
but when Poſſeſſion nip'd that Floor 1 
= Her Charms, * Eh gr! 
s O N CLXXXV.- HY F- 
b a 5 a 
And fair the Lilly of the Vale: 
Ihe Moon 2 . 
And Snows that drive 
Finch tht ther an; 
But fairer is my Iſabel arte (1 
Sweet is the Viſlet, ſweet the Role, __ . ee 
il rang eue . 


7 


96 


Carnations rich their Sweets diſcloſe, ne - 
« And the ſweet winding Woodbines ſtray 3 And 
In Sweetneſs theſe — excel; 1 But 
But ſweeter 1s my Iſabel, | F. 
Conſtant the Poets call the Dove, „Vie Fi 


And am'rous they the Sparrow call ; 
Fond is the Sky 1 4 of his Love, 

And fond — feather'd Warblers all: 
In Fondneſs theſe the reſt excel ; x „ 
But fonder I of Iſabel. oe | 


8 ON CLXXXVI 
Mocey's CourLaint or Jocxzx. 


. s verdant Banks a fair Maid lay 1. 
n 7 
She to the Oziers that curv'd to the Wind; 
While Echo, to Sorrow ſo faithful and kind, 
| Repeated her Plaints 22 her Jock; 990 
Repeated ber Fate for her Jock 0, 


Not the Nightingale s Voice was more mournſul ta 
When thus ſhe : *% for Lab of ny Dear, mY 
That from Eyes once fo ſparkling, — the Tex, And 

The Tear which I drop'd for young Jockey, yours Bu 


ockey * 
The Tow which I drop'd for yang Jockey.” To C 


The Linnet his Mate rhuſes out of the Throng, Su 

And, when he hagiwon her, i DOS 5 

Still proud of his — / 
Not io did me youn 


vg Jockey. rg in 


Not . unconRa 


* 


pm _ 
= 7 : A 
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He ſwore *twas my Beauty his Heart that had - won. 
And his Flame was as pure as the Light of the Sun; 
But the Maid that believes is as ſurely undone; ©: 
For falſe and deceitful's young Jockey, young 


ockey ; 
For fad — deceitful's young Jockey. * 


s O N G Cclxxxvn. 
| Bavaworrn Hur. 


E Hunters, give Ear to my Song, 
Who to Suſſex Hills do reſort ; 
| ing of a Fox-chaſe fo long, 


1 I hope you'll allow it good * : 
* 'Twas juſt at the Time of the Year 
ay Then Fane GO NOOR 4 
At Badſworth gay Hall did appear | 

„ BM Of Hunter's a jovial Roe. 


key; deys the Maſter o'er Night, it is ten; > 
Call“ Slinger; for I will to bed z VS 
At five I ſhall ſee you again 
Pray, & Thomas, remember your Head: 
At five then the Maſter aroſe ; 
The reſt, half aſleep, left their Beds, 
And huddled, in haſte, on their Cloathsz © 
But ſome of them felt heavy Heads. b 


To Cover they walk'd a foot Pace, | 
Where the Company all did a TR 

Only Harvey, who loſt all the Chaſe, 

By twice taking Leave of his dear: 


* Maſter's Man, J His Son. 
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T was juft 22 of the Sun bed | * 
When to Barnſ Whine thi 
So famous for man a Ran, A — This 
' $0 crowded with Fox-hunters Game. | "a, 
e 
Heaux ! Truelove, fays 2 Jarvice, my Hound; * 
Hei! jumbler, + ſek quickly TOs * 
By Jove, ſays Ben Sayle, he is fon * 
"Hark ! Dutcheſs, that never yet by: * 
Halloo! then away the Pack N 
Maſter Wilſon, come on, 853 T Tom Sayle * The 
Kit anſwers, Pll gather thoſe Sloes, A 
And then comb my Nag's Main and Tal. "i 
Oer Smeaton wide Fallows he made, Te, X 
To Brochendale Earths, full u Wind 3 H 
His Beeſom he toſs'd, but ne'et y'd, A 
As tho' he faid kiſs me behind: 215 | Kon 
O'er Stapleton Lees to Wake Wood, I 
- Down to Blane, ſtill up Wind, he does fy, For 
But ſoon found, in ſpite of his Blood, A 
He muſt back again, elſe he muſt die. | He 
| B 
From Gravewood and ſhear to Went hill, D + $n 
Where a 5 Huntrefs ran up,to the Cry ; I A 
Her Voice was ſo ſweet and fo clear, 
It muſt be Diana or Di: To 
From thence he try d Darrington Moor, 9 A 
. Ofer went, and by Badſworth he goes Att 
O Renny ! thy Fate here deplore; B 
For here live the worlt of thy Foes. 
Thea 
8 ab p 
* The Huntſman, Ben's Daughter. t 


+ Whipper- in. 
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Then up to the Hollins he ran, 
Where a Plowman he met in ths Ps! 
This lucky Hit let in Man, N 
Or the il a one had the Chaſe : 1 
The Maſter came n+, in his Chair, | 9 
And ſaw Danger hit off the Default ; e ae! 
He ſwore, had 1 Epſom been there, 3 
Hey | * Danger quite'{plichis Throat,” | 


Now Rockwood, now Delver, ſome cry'd ; 
Now Rival, now again; 2 44. 
Then Hall his Dog Rebel eſpy d, 7 
And ſwore he led over the Plain :- 4 9 * 
Z2— ns, ſays Kitchingman, Hall is forfworn $ 
But he'll fwear a Man off his Horſe 5 
See Tapſter, and fix Couple mare , 
He cannot blow Wind in their A —ſe. «7 


'Squire Thomas came up to the Head, 
And ſaid, e hy wes lids 

For ſee, my Dog Jugler does lead, - an! 
And Tipler is not far — - £41284 
He made then for Ham © high Wood; 
nee Wi; 

+ Smith ſaw him, as watchin * 

And bid him make beſt of hi 


To Brodſworth he - cunningly ſtole, 
And then ſhear awa to the Marr, 
At the Warren of Melton to hole; 
=-y Dawſon had N a Bar: 


K 4 Oe 


* Ralph Epk 's Hound. An Earth- . 
+ An Eanh-iiopper e 


* 


—— K« „4 


* 
3 
- WP. 4 
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Ober Dun then he haſtens his Way; 
| On Conningſb'roogh CliF he relies; 
O Renny ! in vain is thy Play ; 
Ol Hounds po, ant in. 


The Baneman wo Makily.byt 

The Horſemen, with ae en, 
Got vet, and they e N 1 8 
| The Hounds dancing over the Hill: 
Thou Molly the Lead — vii 4 * 
O Roper! ſhe ſo doth behave, 5 
Carpe rte ro 


7 
4 * 


Tipler's Blood thy dead 
Po El Vo! on ie. "664 11 4 21 
They ran RE Seema into View uo Ps 


And DYmond laid hold of his Breech : | 
Whoohu 71 then, Dick Sunderland cries; { T vi! 
8 Ro ns +; bit b&& 

The Company own'd, with Surprize,  ;- 
| | Such a Chaſe they ne er {aw in their Days, 


Hence, Warn forth, ſhall thy hay Spire, 
Our Fame to Poſterity bear, phy 
Which Childers and Newb admire, 
And r with Envy hear: 
No- to worth roaſt Beef let us hie, 6 
Where we'll finiſh the Day in e bf! - 
We'll drink to Fox-hunters — Di, | 


4 


: , 
— " 
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11 


4 . * f „ 4 o 44% * 1 
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. 


OE mi ghty Roaſt Beef was the Engliſman's 


© If 44 our Veins, and enriched our Blood; 
„ oOor Soldiers were brave, and our Courtiers were good: 
o the Roaſt Beef of Old England ! 
5 MW And Old Engliſh Roaſt Beef! 
* 


. But, ſince we have learnt from all-vapouring France 
r To eat their Ragouts, as well as w dance, | 

1 4 We're fed up with nothing - but vain Complaiſance: 
71 O the Roaſt Beef, &c. * 


Oer Fathers of old were, robuſt ſtout, and kong, 
* And kept open Houſe with good Chear all Day long, 
| Which made their F bh 

. O the Roa Bf &c. 27 


It ow we are dwindled 10-—whan ll Tame 2 2 
. A n in half-begotton, — tame; 3/6 
M4 1 Who ſull "hole Honours that once mann 
= MT TR 

b. When good Opern Elizabodk hg s 


Ere Coffee and Tea, or ſuch Sip flops were known, 
Ac. The World was in Terror, e 6-th 


. „ 


4 | O the Roaſt c. 1 209 . 
5 a hls bon e e 
They ſeldom or never return'd back again ; "5 Kd 
| As Witneſs, | Bee, de A n 


+7 bf 4 {4 
. | 3 23 
K ct. TH * 7 
” £ S + * be «4 A+ a« . . . 


'1 


#7 Ot Flow'rs. the tho? in thy Boſom worn, 


8 ; 1 


Oh Fthen they had Stomachs to eat and 0 kight, 
And, when SP were a cooking, to do themſelves 


But now we Key a——1 could—but =" Nos) 
O the Roaſt Beef of Old Engl 
And Old Engliſh Roaſt Beef! ! 


r 5 o N G CU 


ARTIA, when my Si nt you bleſs, 

Each Mori, beneath your >> . 

Ho can the Swain his Joy expreſs, 
To ſee thee in thy rural Dreſs, 

And hear thee ſinging too? 


| Thy milk-white Waiſtcoat, -_ from Stan, 
e eee ee 
"> Ai clear 4 alſh 1 3 © | 
= 285 in thy ſoft and — Strain | 
N e ee nnn e Hi 20 WER , 
* Th — the Breath of Morn, 
£4 e fra grant than the Hay, , | 


| Or Clover-graſs, ny) | 
> r f 


Thy del Cheeks out-bluh the Ras 
6 RAPE Cornero 3 

g 82 Smiles diſcloſe + - 
1 "Two Nas of Iv ry white. 


'But ob the Burden a dong! 
Thoſe e fall . 


[ 2035)” 
And be commanded, ri who ve 


By ſome dull Clown, 
Can neither * u. 


; The Vi'let thus, that A Mead | 
a Regal'd our Smell, re 
gal Head, — 


Sc) E 1 u r | 
Stamp'd in by "ey .» r 
Of mon'd with comman' Ge _ 


The chearful Morning once ſo bleſt, _ 
—— 3 are oer: b 
Ye Cows, Whple cats area r 
farewell: My Pride has ek, Cy CMM. 
Mana ues 08 nn... 3 


2 . * 
- — " . ? 
- C23 . th + Y N. 1 4 * 


e » 

p30 ; nov I tint ors Carh IR 

* 0 # IS , 0 
s O N G "ONT, e eee 
, 3 
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Pi] AINLY now ye. 
All y Sweets of bl 


4 1 
1 22 Bere 


Go, 1: wing Ba athens; | 722 1 


75 Shade, ye r INT 
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5 I; While re, 18 o'er Tomb-fones ar 


Ws APES! | $ONv 
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j Brook s graſly Brink, in the Willows e 
N 
0 Primroſes preſſing, reclin'd a fair Mad 
d o'er the Stream that limp'd idly on, 
Well Sleard ſaw herſelf, and thus tun'd her ſoft Song; 
Well eas d, ſaw herſelf, and thus tun'd her ſoft Song 


| Tho the 'Sqyiee? fine Sweet hear: ſhould lock int 
Stream, 

If the Cryſtal tells truly, more comely 1 Cem : 
* eadrnqory tr each, or the Straw ny pl 
white an more come 
With white, &c. Marie "Ps 


As oft thro” the Churck.yard on ra 


e . me; I keep on my Way, 
— — ina what they tay ; 
And, down-looking, ber e d e 
Each knoding Swain loudly * 1 ant; 
vet none can deli | . 

2 your 4 ye "fill 0 Strephon 


Then N he's ſtay's for, he's Ray's for by me; 
Then tell him he's ſtay'd tor, he's ſtay'd for by me. 


w# 3/4 > 
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s O N G cxcn. 


An Ops to 2 


As home ward bent, to kiſs his prattling Babes, 
Jocund he whiſtles thro? the ight Groves. 


When Phcebus Ginks beneath the gilded Hills, 
You lightly o'er the miſty Meadows wall, 
The drooping Daifies bathe in dulcet Dews,. 
And nurſe the nodding Vi let's lender Stalk, 


os The 
; To inmoſt Bow'rs and cooling Caverns m. 


Ti x Return to trip in wanton Ev'ning Dance ; * 


Nod Sylvan too returns, and laughing Pan. Sod 


4 #4 


a, ro the wes the cans adopts 
* lan die the Swallow o'er the wat ry Scene; 
win And, from the Sheepcote and freſh-furrow'd Fiel 


y ay ; Stout Fmen˙ f wo mg on * N * mr 


aro The Swain that artle6s fings, in | 
75 His ſupping Sheep and — Shadow 
1 Pleas' Tank the cool, the calm, 

Ncpbe And with hoarſe bumming of unnum 


Now ev? ry Paſſion fleeps ; deſponding 33 
And viola Envy, . 4 296% 


An holy Calm creeps o'er m peaceful Soul:; 
Anger and mad Ambinca's = 


bi 44 " 
, 


Ii 


AIL, meek ey'd Maiden,, 3 
Whoſe ſoft Approach the n 


1 
ro 
4 


: 
* 
% be 
. 


painted Dryada, chat in Day's beree Heat EX | 


AC 


F Þ : : * 
Fa, a! « * o 
# 1 0 * p 4 " " ” FL Py Oo 4 ſt 
* 
: \ 
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O modeſt Ey'nin x he 3 
5 Ong V thy nd con Train, 
to ev'ry willy Note, 
That fl with 'F —— ſweet, thy dark'ning Plain, 


1 


W cx. | 
The Unnarer Ma1o, , 


AREWELL, ye Fields and ſweet a 
Where Stephon eng fan m Heart; 
Where Nightingal n 


And n A le their Tho The 
No Pleaſure they now can afford. ſhe 
Nor Muſic can lull me to Reſt ; And 
For 8 proves falſe to his Ward, nuf du 
And hills can never be bleſt. | & Aud 
l 197 
Oſt times, by the Side of a Spring. Firit 
E Where Roſes and Lilies a p | 
Gay Strephon of Phillis would r: Cryin 
| or Phillis was all he held dear: | 
So ſoon as he found, by m . 90 Aud! 
{48 3 e That 
© "He then, to wy Grief and Surprize,  _*_ But ſh 
Prov Ke hd ad won Joe — Ir 
Too foot, to my Sorrow, 1 find; Bc, ont r br 
The Beauties — that wil 2 UM ING Or bri 
Are thoſe that are fix'd.in the Mind, N * 
Which Envy, nor Time, nor d 340 Till y 
Beware then, ye fair, how ye truſtt K Who | 
The Fool, who to love makes Fretence; ame 
For Strephon to me had been juſt, uud b 


had bleſs'd him with Senſe. , 
» Þ Nayue wi 2650 
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s O N cxery 


4 


serer Nan oF THE VALE. 


N a ſmall pleaſant Village, b Nature compleat, 
Of a few honeſt Shepherds the quiet Retreat, 
There liv'd a young Laſs, of fo lovely a Mein 2 
4s ſeldom at or at Court can be ſeen: .... 
The ſweet Damaſk Roſe was full-blown on her 
The Lilly diſplay'd all its white on her Neck; 
The Lads of the Village all 5 5 wo prevail 
And call'd her, in Ra an of the vide 
Sweet Nan of the Vale, Nee of the Vale; 1 
And call'd her, in Raptures, ſweet Nan of the Vale: 


firit youn Hodge poke his bac. al quize ang of 
Crying, — he cout. hng her — . ler 2 
Death; [IA 


And Dick with her ebe was 0 much poſiſeſs)d,, 5 
That he loathed his Food, and abandon'd his Reſt z 
But ſhe cou'd find nothing in them to enden 
o ſent them away with Hen in their K ĩ˙ 
And ſaid no ſuch Boobies con'd tell a Len n ; 

r bring to Compliance ſweet Nan of the Vale 
Or bring to Compliance RG be ante vol - 


02 9 i, 41 


Till young Ro „the FED of all the gay 2 
Who lately to adon on a Frolic had been, | 

ame home much impxov'd in his Air and Addreſs, 
ud boldly attack'd her, not fearing Succeſs ; 


| 
| 


N G 


= 
a r 


* 


| — ew'd the All Swains the ri t way to aſſail, 
And brought to his Wiſhes ſweet Nan of the Vale, 


The Shepherds all together flew, N 
And envious d, and look d akew ; 2 


6 That { with Virgins had to do. 
| An am'rous Kiſs I would have taten; ena 


Ben inn bf ts Bain 4. Mo (498 


* 1 4 1 » 4 6 - 
. * 
©, 


#/ 


[.298 oe : 
Gel ſaid Heav'n form'd ſuch 4 Lips to be kiſs d; 
reſsꝰd her ſo cloſely ſhe could not reſiſt, 


And brought to his Wiſhes ſweet Nan of the Vale, 


S ON OG cxcv. 


4 +» , * 
£ \ 1 4 £ 


4 a ACREO N's Dre a M. 
A S1 on purple Tap'ſtry 1 
And he pt the tedious Nw Nig . | 
Well-warm 4 within . 
„Wich ſparkling Wine, | i of 
Tſeem'd with Virgins bei as e 


Tg glance, and lng, and 


11 6 4 


And ev'ry Swain 4 ill 
Upon the Plain * 
Both envy'd and reproach'd me too, 


But, waking, found my HH nnn. $419 
Then ns the Digg: N ntl, 


Whoſe glaring Ray | 3 ö 
ere ee e n 


841 


r 2 


Nature fierce,” without Controul, 


f 
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s O NG CXCVL 
$ there a Charm, ox who, rs above, 


To eaſe a woun 

bro Reaſon's Glaſs to wall > Love, 
To wiſh, and yet to reſt ? 

t Wiſdom boaſt, tis all in vain, 
An Empire o'er. the Mind; 

is Beauty, Beauty holds the Chain, 
And triumphs o'er Mankind. | 
And triumphs o'er Mankind. 


hrice-happy Birds, who on the Spray” 
Unartful — prolong, 

our feather'd Mates reward the Lay, 
And yield to pow'rful Song : 


The human Sa 

ill Verſe refin? | the Robborn _ 
And civiliz'd the Man, 

And civiliz'd the Man. 


erſe turns aſide the Tyrant's Rage, > 


And chears the drooping lr Slave ai 
t wins a Smile from hoary Age, 
And diſappoints the Grave: 
ne Force of Numbers muſt ſucceed, 
And ſooth each other Ear; | 


He's find a Daphne here, 
He'd find a Daphne here. 


ho' my fond cauſe ſhould Phobus plead, 


— ä — — Sw. y_ yt p 
. - . — 


4. 

"2. , 
45467 
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L210 3 
Did Heav'n ſuch wond*rous Gifts produce, Tay 
To curſe our wretched Racez- — 

* Say, muſt we all the Heart accuſe, | 
And yet approve the Face? 
Thus, in the Sun, be-drop'd with Gold, 
The baſking Adder lies; N 
The Swain 455 each ſhining Fold, . 
Then graſps the Snake, and dies, * 
Then graſps the Snake, and dies. 


SONG CxClI. 
Greedy Midas! I've been told, 
O That what you touch, you turn'd to Gold, 
That what you touch, you turn'd to Gold: 
© had I a Pow'r Bike thine, 1:42 
O had I a Pow'r like thine, * | 


Pd turn whate'er I touch'd to Wine, | 
Pd turn whate'er:I touch'd to Wine. | 


Each purling Stream ſhould feel my For: 
Each Fiſh my fatal Pow'r ſhauld mourns. | 
Each Fiſh, &c. 

And, ' wond'ring at. the mighty Change, 
And, wond'ring, &c. 1 or-Þ: 
Should in their native Regions burn, -# 
Should in, &c. : 16 5 


Nor ſhould there any dare approach * 
' Unto my mantling, ſparkling Shrine, 
Unto my, &c. & 
But firſt ſhould pay their Vows to me, 
But firſt, &c. | | 
And ſtile me only God of Wine, 
And ſtile, &c. 


4 - — —ñ—ͤ 1 . : A 
” 8 + 4 — 23 = w__ * 1 41 _ - ww — "| —— „ _ 
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$S 0 N G CXCVUL 


In Comv 


ROM N 14 
F We follow ſweet Variety ; ' 
by Turns we drink, and dance, and fing, | 
Love for ever on the Wing. 


hy ſhould niggard Rules control! 
Tranſports of the jovial Soul ? 

No dull ſtinting Hour we own 
Pleaſure counts our Time alone, 


s O N CXCIX. - 


+ —— 


| In Couvs. | 4 | 
| WEET Echo, ſweeteſt Nymph, that liv'Rt, w 
Within thy * Cell 
By flow Meander's M ent green, \ 


d Vale, | 

= Where the love-lorn Nightingale, 

15 Nightly, to thee her ſad mourneth welly 
Canſt thou not tell me of a gentle Pair, A 


And in the violet-em 


bat likeſt thy Nardiſſus are? 
a Oh! if thou have - a bf 
* Hid them in/ ſome Rr Cave, Ae <4 , 


Tell me but where, . 
Sweet Queen of Parly, N luer of the Sphere ; 
So mayft thou be tranſlated to the Skies, 
And * Grace to all Heav'ns Harmonies, 


CEWY 


* 


6 1 


8 O N G — 


I= Couvs.: 


AME's an Echo, prattling double, 

An empty, airy, glitt ring Bubble; | * 
A Breath can ſwell, a Breath can ſink it ; 
The wiſe not worth their keeping think it: 
Why, then, why ſuch Toil and Pain 
Fame's uncertain Smiles to gain ? 


To- the beſt ſhe's oft unkind, 
And the worſt her Favour find. 


Like her Siſter Fortune, blind, al % 


s ON G cc. 
in couus. 


IVE and love, enjoy the fair; 
Baniſh Sorrow, Pariſh Care ; N 

Mind not what old Dotards ſay, 
Age has had his Share of Play; K 
But Youth's Sport begins — 2 - 4 
From the Fruits of = Delighs 
Let not ſcare-crow Virtue fright ; 7 
Here, in Pleaſure's Vineyards, we - } 


Rove, like Birds, from Tree to Tree 
— Careleſs, airy, gay, and free. | 


NG 


12131 
SONG CCL 


In Co uus. 


* 20 


NOME, come, bid adieu to Fear; 1 
Love and Harmony live here: poor 

No domeſtic jealous Jars, 

In my Preſence will appear : 

Love and Harmony — 


Sighs to am' rous Sighs returning, n | 
Pulſes beating, Boſoms burning, 92 
Boſoms with warm Wiſhes panting, | | 
Words to ſpeak thoſe Wiſhes wanting, 

Ar: the only Tumults here, | } 


All the Woes you need to fear: 
Love and Harmony reign here. 


SONG CCI. 

in Cows. t = a 

OR on Beds of fading Flow... 
Shedding ſoon their gaudy Pride, . :: |! 
rs, : vx 


Nor with Swains in Siren 
Will true Pleaſure long reſide: 


— 8 1 


On awful Virtue's Hill ſubli | * 4X14 05 

Enthroned fits th' immortal fair; | "rk; aa 
Who wins her Height muſt patient climb ; 

The Steps are Peril, Toil, and Care: 
So, from the. firſt, did Jove ordain e 
Eternal Bliſs for tranſ ent Pain. = 

$ oY Fo NG 


[214] 
$ ONO G . .. 
OUNG Roger of the Mill, one Morning ven 


ſoon, 

Put on his beſt Apparel, his Hoſe and cloutud Show, 

And he a wooing went to bonny buxom Nell: 

Adzooks, cries Fe, could'ſt — me ? 1 like the Wi 
wondrous well, I bke thee word'rous well. , 


My Horſes I have dreſt, anll giv'n them Cor and f L. 
Put on my beſt Apparel; having come this Wi, p 
Let's ſigand chat awhile with thee, my bonny Nell: “* 
Adzooks,. cries he, could'ſt fancy * I "ike mY We 
* Perſon well, I like thy Perſon well. 


Young Roger, you're miſtaken, the Damfel then w. 


anne 
* „I then live in hopes to wed a Farmer's 80n: 
| br" be fo, ſays Hodge, I'll go ; ſweet Mie, 
F have done ; ſweet Miſtrefs, I have done. 


4 "Your Horſes you have vet; as T have heard you i, 
Put on beſt Apparel; and, having come this W 
' Come fit and chat awhile : O no i „ not L; 


* 


— 


PU neither wait, nor chat, nor prate; P've T 
to fry, I've other Fiſh to 1 — Joys 
＋ W 

Go take your Farmer's Son, with alt my honeſt Heat 
What _—_ Name be Roger, that go to Plow w# 2 
( 
I need noe tarry long, er I do gain a Wine; Thot 
There's buxom Joan, it is well known, ſhe loves Al 


N q mabans. be loves me as ber d 


* 1 
A » 


4 
h 


* | 


3 151 | 


"2 


O then, 3 PU „ 8 chad with 
thee a while, and chat with thee a while 


Within an Half how's Space, theſe two a Bargain 
ſtru 
[ hope then with the M have 4 
gerbe” DS ale af 
I've 1 Shillicgs _, k. | e K* f 


We'll ok Hands in Wedtock's 
but you and 1; then who dat br 


PR * 4 . 
8 O N 'G CCV | 25 
o 8 
W . 
* 


DI Ambition fire thy Mind ; FLA 1 x 
Thou wert born er Men to gn, $4 
Not to follow Flocks defign'd : 

Scorn thy Crook, and the rn. 


Crowns I'll throw beneath” g 1 Wy f 
Thou on Necks be ry a EIT AT 


gr et i 
he 


Joys in circling Joy bn rac ral . 
Thick Wap e thy Pane b. 
„ i SHAW, 
Let not Toils of Empi e bien; ait ba, 
Tail of Empine Plnlypwo any) == FU u1 7 
Thou ſhalt only know/D 1 40 
% ee bn 


All the Joy, but not the wh 


RBI 1 17 of EBORTY 


og 22 Shepherd 


[| 

| 

4 \ 
| 


-* „ 
' 4 


_ 
© 
_ 
- 
+ 4 
2 
=_ 


L 2161 ö 
herd, if thou'lt yield the Priz 3 
or the Blefſings I beſtow, , - 
PI — of the Skies, 
thou Salt reign below. 


=, 3 0,4 @ , 


Ser by Mr. Stanley. 


\EFEND my Heart, ye Virgin Pow'rs, 
From am'rous Looks and Smiles, 
- Ana ſhield me, in my gayer Hours,. 
* 1 5M rom Er She 2 ve Wiles: 
vain 1 mel Tears 
5 Employ their moving re. 
Nor may delufive Oaths and Pray'rs 
Fer triumph o'er my Heart. 


N calm Content and virtuos | 
ry 57 k Envy nw nd, Joys 1 be 
. Nor let ambitious Though ts ariſe „ 
123 5 
Vet a decent Sta ran 46 
8 Such unaffefted Pride, a N 7 
r „ and Airy as once rants, | n 


I be geg | , ac ren 
r e By 
in n 
And fgh their Souls away : yy 9 0 1 
Far other Dictates I purſue, unt \ Min 
2 Bliſs in Virtue placed) enn 
Tg 29884 14 U 
Whore a Tues | 


t 


Nn 1 1 gat n ed. i 

S ON E all 
03 2h 1 15 40 znIrgor. 2. 46} m0 1 

neenue er e 


I Ay End 8 15 29 wine A o0T c. 


THA alf che 18 
a8 2 . . 
To long to their Beauty has flow'd G edi Song. 
Too long has their Beauty been ghνẽe.G. 21 T 
Great Bacchus, repentant, thy/Pazdan La 

Fo eueren bie implare ou.) | a! 


* 


If cer for a Bat L quit a fall 
May I never exjoy- on . 
May I never enjoy more. . * 0 


Ye Fopcand-vm Fribbles, [yaur- Title L ow-•n 1011 
To ſing all he Charms of the\fair n 10, 
Their Beauties to praiſe e is your Province alone: 

Alone make-theat Beauties you Cade : 


he Met a own Ve 
Who ſtri Ut 


n (l 11 699.488 ede bl tn 


We „K beſt ge W „ 


Good- nature and Selle alt a n 


* And ſparkles an hundred TI _ e he 


Wich Virtue unſully d adorn'd 


ebe, d bak 


f The Modeſty 00mg in each : 1 
* A Bottle is not — — | 
eee e Tins p . c 
ON ö Its Virtue, &c. 33% "I : 


MY 3 & 
L Tbelf 


. > 


4 
= 


200 In ra h 


* 
* 


Tem oy foe er 


* 


+ a 
* 
; 
. 
: 


oh d U Fr | OO? 7 
Then: wan Beniceln To 
neee te Sx | regs. n To 


Cauſe y t thy Intiretiain true; 
m eternally thine: 2121 "> 


. 3 * 


2 5 


* like a- o n! wal! | 
May, 9 run dry, — 
Nor mereibe ed ior ne —blaſt Wie 


Nor more bs — — Wine. \ wy 
"090 vis he h 01 ie 
NG. C. n yi 


= GY eg bony Heart iu bs 


4 Pp {tt that” pipes « 
14 47 17 A T, — ge wn, 
; And I'd often fay no, often fay no, Wu long d 


1 8 6 . Oy 
e e ee 1 ong' 
Ng 4 1 id BE Sad T7 TC ban 27% 79 0000 


M7 


* | 
And brought me tue Limbkins'to Witneſs e Fland 
Oh! W thou, more fiir dun da 

n ett om 10g g 


1 hardty- ef the” aſham'd to 1 
12 , L. | 1 yer al 


12190 
hoon after, one Morning, we tin the Ole g 
pls my Hand hard and in ihe Deaths is 


N . 
Then tenderly afe'd, if d gest hin a Kis HE 
I deſign'd to ve ſid no enen rr a 
I defign'd, cc. | 


At this, with Delight, his H. 
Ye Gods, he cry'd, Ch 
Come, let's to che Church, and. ſhare conjugal 
To prevent beitig teaz'd, I was farc'd to OO. 
To prevent, &c. Fr 
I ne'er was ſo law wich » Word my L 
' © "1 neer was fo as fince I'm a Wi 
pu Then take, ye youn Damſels, my Counſel in 
(864 You muſt all dis old ids, If you will nog 
bos muſt all die old Maids, MIO, j 
will not ſay yes. _ 


s ON cer 8 

Kir, er, 'The Female Fhasum 
Sung at Ranelagh, Wh A nr 
Set by Dr. Arne. wo eras | 
HUS r 87 
{0 om when the peu : 1 
Beſpoke the fair from whence frang . 1 1 
With little Rage inflan'@y 7 *: * 54 14 
ID, 7” | | 


Inflam'd with at fad Reftraine 
Which wiſe Mamma ordain'd;-* 145 9 
And ſorely vex d 2 . ud af 9 NN WAL 
While Wit and Beau A 


»>*% 


White Wit and Beasty mY; 2 
And ſorely vex'd to pla 2 * 4 | 


While Wit and Bean ge, I os 
L Muſt 


1 
' 


\ 


* 


Fond l Manna gave w. 


n * * 


That all. Mankind for her ſhould de. * Cha 
While I am ſcarce a Toaſt? © © 
Wie T am farce x Toaft : [oe 


| That all Mankind for her thould die, 2 To 


While Lam ſcarce à Toaſt ? 


Dear, dear Mamma, for once let me. 15 q But 
Unthain'd my Fortune try, IO 

Pl have my Earl as well as ſhe, _ Iz THY 

Or know the Reaſon why; ' 4 


1 — d the Chariot for : 4 Day, 
And ſet the World on Fire, 
And ſet the World on Fire, 1 
Obtain'd the Chariot for a Day, T1. 
And ſet the Warld on Fire. | 


v 
| 
| 


s O N G cexl. ba 


KirTy FEI. Sung at Ranelagh, | 


HILE dm gs hs Lal 
Or Bards to get a Dinner by't, 

* Their well-fei d Paſſion tell; Tre f $i" 
Let me in humble Verſe proclaim _ 
My Love for her, who drains. 54 

Of Kitty Fell; | 
Charming Kitty, lovely — * | 


= 
9 z 
- 
"—= +}? 4 
* That 
* 


12 


That Kitty's beautiful and Youngs 

That ſhe has danc'd, that - 
Alas ! I know full well : 

feel, and I ſhall ever feel, | 

A Dart more ſharp than pointed Stoel, 
That came from Kitty Fell. 1 

Charming Kitty, &c. | lf Co 


xl Of late I hop'd by Reaſon's Aid, 
1a To cure the Wounds which Love had made, 

: And bid a long Farewel : 
"4 But t'other Day ſhe croſs'd the Green, 
wo” | _ wah had not . 

2 | e charmin Kitty F 

Charming Kitty, Le. 


I a&k'd her why ſhe paſs'd that Win, 
To Church, the d, — I cannot ſtay, - 
Why don't you hear the Bell,? 

To Church, — oh! take me with you there, 
I pray'd, ſhe would not hear my Prayer, 

Ah! cruel Kitty Fell. - 


—— m—_c — — 
* — 
8 


Cruel Kitty, &c. % 
=_ FEI e alk in OR 
. [live to love and to complai ur 
Condemn'd in Chains to „ 
4 4 For tho” ſhe caſts a ſcornful Eye, [1 
In Death my fault Kit Tung will ay, - | 
* d Alen dear „enn 
Adieu, ro iy og Kiny 2. aus 
1. *. ah 


can keep myſe elf chaſte, nor by Wiles be 
m 


* 
S8 O N G c 
Ser by Mr. Worgan. Ser ot ven 


URE a Lab in her Hoa a ho h * 
Was ne er fo diftreſt as of late T have been ; 


” IT know not I vow any Harm I have done, 
But my Mother oft tells mie ſhe'll have me a Nay, 


But my Mother oft tells me ſhe'll have me a Nun. | 


Don't you think it a Pity a Girl ſuch as I, 


Should be ſentenc'd to pray, and to faſt, and to cry; , 


| — 0 well for 
And my 
And my Heart, &c. 0 NS 


. ron 


To hear the Men flatter; and promiſe, and fk 
Is a thouſand Times better to me I declarg; 


Nay beſides ] too handſome, I think, for a Nan 
Nay beſides, &c. 11 


Not to love or be lov'd, oh! Thea ws 


Nor yield to be ſent to, one cannot tell where 3 
To hve or to die in this Caſe where all one, 
Nay I ſooner would die, than be reckon'd a Nun, 


; Nayl ſooner, &c. Wa 


* 


Perhaps, but to teaze me, ſhe dumb 


Pm ſure, was ſhe me, ſhe wou'd ſtoutly ſay 
But, if ſhe's in earneſt, I from her will run, * 


And de married, in ſpite, that I may ut be a Nun, 


And be marred, i in ſpite, that I may'nt be a Nun. 


\ s oN 


1 


15 £179 19997 1 14 7 
8 PN Ae Scan. 1 que 
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1 La Tai: & an 
F . holy lk": (511! : 20 4 
The ſofteſt Siſter of the Cell,, vol 


None ſent to Heay'n fo- ſwert a Cry, 
Or rolb'd at Maſs fo bright an oo 
No wanton Taint her Boſom inn 
Her Hours in heay'nly VaGons flew e. 3 
Her Knees were worn by wic high „ 
And thus ſhe breathes vineſt 8 1 nA 
And thus ſhe WO Oey: * 


A 


In lonely Walks and awful Cell. Peg 9 — 
Secluded from the light and Win,, 
Secluded from the light and van: 

The Cherub Peace with Virtue 4 15 oÞ 
And Solitude and Silence reign, -- : $3 WE 
And Solitude and Silence reign: mera 

The Babbley's Voice is heard not bers i heard nor 


here "I 4 
* To Heaven the facred Pile Belange $1 
io pita gr get or cy > Ws 
Each Wall returns the whi qa 
And echoes, and echoes 58 
| And echoes ad echoes but 9 holy Son \ 
Each Wall, Kc. 


RBCrTATLIVE, 


Alas! that pamper'd Monks ſhould ds 
"acrade wheng 1 9 8 


* 


12241 
For Zeal's a Fever of the Mind 
A Symptom that the Heart is kind 

A Flaſh that kindles up Deſire, 

And melts away in ſoſteſt Fire 
With Shame the Muſe purſues the Tale, 
The Prieſt was young, the Nan was frail 
Devotion falter'd on her Tongue, 22 , + 
Fg WI ar Yale Se e. 


41 r re 
117 — 4 — 0 8 
« » jm =p 


a how bb e ho aft: 
0 
With * 155 h, 
ee e e e, 
4 my Folly, my Fo 
And ſtill to 1 
Thy Leſſons have taught me to bh 
| Come teach we, teach me, Oh, teach me ta cke 


me 
to die. 25 


. 1 „n 


* 


Her Boſom half n hey ang, . 
| ran in Stlence 1 
| 2 ae melted at ev'ry 82 
| melted, melted at ev'ry Nic. K 
A! . expiring ſhe cry d, * 
With Raptures I yield up m my Breath ! 
Ah Dan „ he fondly reply'd, - 271 
The rig teo0s find Coinfore Death; "I 
RI he fondly, he reply'd ; 
teous, the righteous, find Comfert-n 


De, the ri find Comfort i 
8 22 2 


1 1 


# * 4 p 
o 4 N 3 by Boe” ** 
a ' '= +4 wo Ss * * P 
4 - , 
* * , * 
. * 
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s O N CCXIV. 


Pr 5s 8 Wunzr. | 3 
Set by Mr. Baildon. Sung at Vauxhall. - 
OUNG Collin near the Mill, * 


Saw Sally the Hill, 
Whoſe Heart — tender r cou'd feel, 
Whoſe Heart Love's tender Pow'r cou d _—_ 
The Mill was ſtopt, no Miller chere, 
She ſmil'd to ſee the Youth — n 
She ſmil'd to ſee the Youth & 4144 
But turn d about her Spinning-w | 
But turn'd about her Spinning-wheel, - 


Thy Checks, ſays he, like Peaches bloom, 
Thy Breath is k e the Spring's Perfume; 
On thy ſweet Lips my Love I'll ſeal, | 

On thy ſweet, &c. 
Yon ſtately Swains fo white and fleek, . | 
Are like to Sally's Breaſt and Neck, 2 
Are like, c. 


But ſtill ſhe turn'd her 9 
But ſtill, &c. ; 


Tho' fair one, —— «© 
Fades like the new-b — 3 ab, 
Not ſo where Virtue loves to 12 
Not ſo, &c. 


For where fweet Modeſty 
Ve never fr te Vas of Your, 5, * 
We never, 


She ſmil'd and d ber ring IP 
dhe ſaul'd, n >. 


L 2261 Wt 


The Pomp of State, the Pride of Wealth, 
Says ſhe, [ ſcorn for Peace and Health; 


Where honeſt Labour earns her Meal, 
Where honeſt, &c, 
Who tells the Flatt'rer's common vp 
Can never o'er my Heart prevail, 
Can 2 * a 
And make me leave inning- ; 
And make, &c. ry OE 


The Swain who loves the virtuous Mind, 
Alone can make young Sally kino 
For him PII toil, III ſpi 2 | 
For him Pl! toil, Pl ſpin and reel. 
It 1s the Voice, fays he, of Love,” 
Come haften to yon Church above, 
Come haſten to yon Church above: 
She bluſh'd, and left her Spinning-wheel, 
She bluſt'd, * left her g l 


8 0 N:6 Se. y 
Wc, Set by My. Baildon, Sung at Vauxhall. 
ALZMON lov'd Paſtora, _ 
Paſtora figh d for Damon; _ _* 
But Damon lov'd Aurora, | 
Aurora young Palzmon. | 
Palzmon gave Paſtora, 1 
A Wreath and Shepherd's Crook; 


And Damon gave Aurora, 
A Knot and Reaping- hook. 


Paſtora gave to Damon, 9 Lateh 
e Chaps crown'd 3 6 


* 


* 91 N n 


| 


% 


The Cap with Chaplets 1 


Voung Damon gave Aurora; 
The Pipe with Hazel bound. 
Palæmon gave Paſtora. | 160 


The Wreath ud Shepher'sCrok,.. . Wa 5 


Paſtora gave to Damon; 


The Knot and Reaping-hook, E | * 
Aurora gave | . 5 10 y ak 

So croſsly turn'd their Profents went. DAR TN 
Their Loves fo oddly varied; _- 


That every Token which was ſent;. © 10 o 
| I's true Deſign miltanton lte 6 i 


10 150 


(> Every Verſe to be OY 11 
S. ON G cant. 


A uur rise gem. 1 2 


Set by Mr. Baildon. vg a Vaal, 


Recitariya. : oa 
ARK, the Hora calls away 5 
Come the grave 
. 


Al. ID of l ; "943 * 

From the Eaſt breaksithe:Morn, 51! © 19 © 

See the Sun-beams adams: ] 

The wild Heath, r. eee 
The wild. Heath, n, 401 

 Urilly, 


- is * 
0 cM #= — - 
= 
1+ 1 


[ 228 1 


Shrilly ope's the ſtaunch Hound, 
The Steed neighs to the Sound, 1 
And the Floods and the Vallies reply, And 
And the Floods and the Vallies reply. | And 
Our Fore-fathers ſo 


Proy'd their Greatneſs of Blood. 
By encount'ring the Pard and the Boar, 
By encount'ring, &c. 

Ruddy Health bloom'd the F ace, 

Age and Youth urg'd the Chace, Weg 
And taught Woodlands and Foreſts to roar, 9 


And taught, &c. 
Hence of noble Peſcent, r Let! 
Hills and Wilds we frequent, Fo OS Let] 
Where the Boſom of Nature's reveal d, | Stedt 
Where the, &c. "7 The 


Tho! in Life's buſy Day, 
Man of Man make a Prey, 
Still let ours be the Prey of the Field, 
. Still let our's, c. | 


With the Chace in full Sight, 
Geds ! how t the Delight ! 
How our mor Senſations refine ! 
How our, &. 
Where is Gude whe is Fear, 
Like the Winds in the Rear, 
And the Man's loft4n ſomething divine, 
And the Man's, &c. 1 


Now to Horſe n N. v6 | 
Io, each pants for the Joys, 25 a 2928 
That anon ſhall enliven the whole, I DUv 
That anon ſhall-enliven the whole. 


9 75 
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Then at Eve we'll diſmount, 

Toils and Pleaſures recount, ,, - 
And renew the Chace over the Bowl, 
And renew the Chace over the Bowl. 


SONG CCXVIL © 
2 Sung at Vauxhall, 


TTEND, y phs, while I im 
The ſecret dy es of my Heart ; EY 

And tell what Swain, if one be, 

Whom Fate deſigns for Love and me. 


Let Reaſon o'er his Thou ghts preſide, , | 
L Let Honour all his Actions guide: | f 

Stedfaſt in Virtue let him be, © + 

The Swain deſign'd for Love and me. f 


Let ſolid Senſe inform his Mind, 

With pure good Nature ſweetly join'd z 
Sure F *, to modeſt Merit be, 

The Swain deſign'd for Love and me. 


here Sorrow prompts the penſive Sigh, 
- Where Grief bedews the | 0 Eye; 


Melting in Sympathy, I fee, ll 
defi gr'd for Love and me. > 4119; ian 


0 The Sin 

* | b 20 Eu. 

4 ler fordid A rice claim no Part. 
Within his tender gen rous Heart ; 

4 0h, be that Hear from Falſhood free, 14. 

1 Deroted all to 2 Gi 20016 e ẽNu 


N Iut? * - by 
«a os 
— 


2 Every Verſe to be repeated... 


ra 


5 Labour puts, &c. 
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s O NG ccxvm. 
Set by Mr. Baildon. Sung at Vauxhall. 


ARK the Birds begin their Lay, 

Flowrets deck the Robe of May; 
See the little Lambkins bound, 
Playful o'er the Clover-Ground; «+ | 
While the Heifers ſportive low, * 
Where the yellow Cow ſlips blow : 
While the Heifers ſportive low, 
Where the yellow Cowllips blow. 


Now the Nymphs and Swains advance, 
O'er the Lawn in perfect Dances 
Garlands from the Hawthorn-bough,, p 
Grace the happy Shepherd's Brow ; 
While the Laſſes in Array, 
Wait upon the Queen of May; — 

While the Laſſes, &c. 


Innocence, Content, and Love, | 
Fill the Meadows and the Grove: 


Mirth that never wears a Frown, „tod 


Health with Sweetneſs all her w m:; 
Labour puts on Pleaſure's Smile 
And pale Care forgets his Toil; — 
Ah ! what Pleaſure Shepherds know-w ? 
Monarchs cannot ſach beton; 
Love improves each happy Hour; 


+4 nf 
&. .- 
* 
= 
* 
e 


* 


Grandeur has not fuck in Store 
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Learn Ambition, learn from hence, | 
Happineſs is Innocence; 
Leary Ambition, learn from kence, C 


Cv yr1d's ddd 
Set by Mr. Baildon, ung of Vauxhall 


S Chloe ply her Needle $ Art, 
A purple pear 75 
Made from her heedleſs Fingers ſtart, 
And from her Eyes a Tear. 


Ah! might but Chloe, from her Smart, 
Be tau ght for mine to feel; ; 

Mine — by Cupid's piercing Dart, 
More ſharp to me than Steel. 


Then I her Needle wou'd hes” * 
Love's Arrow it ſhou'd be; 
[nduc'd with ſuch a ſubtle Pow'r, 
To reach her Heart for me. | a * 


t Every Verſe to be repeate ec. ; 
oN 


* 
* 
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/ 


S O NG CCXX.. 


anne 


A Nzw Diauocus is the SorCERBR,. h 


— 


Kr by Dr. Arne. 


He. EAREST e turn thine Eyes, 
Jocund — cl to riſe; l 
— A, Morn with Roſes crown'd, 
Sprinkling Dew-drops on the Ground! 
Loy invites to yonder Grove, 
Where only Lovers dare to rove ; 
Let us haſte, make no Delay, 
Cupid's. Call we muſt v7, 
Let us haſte, make no. Delay, N 
Cupid's Call we muſt obey. 


Sbe. Ah Philander, I'm afraid: 
There poor Laura was betray'd 

. By young Strephon's ſubtile Wiles, 
Soothin > Words, and artful ſmiles : 
Simple Maids are ſoon: undone, 
When their tender Hearts are won ; / 
Preſs me not, I muſt away, 
And Honour's ſtrict Commands alc 
Preſs me not, &c, . 


8. 


He. Gentle Daphne, fear not you, 
PII be ever kind and true; | 
Think no more on Laura's Fate, 
| View yon Turtle and it's Mate; 
See how freely they im 
The Impulie of each other's Heart: 


% 


\ 


1233 
Like them, my fair, — wo iP 
rw N n 
Like them, &c. 


„, Shepherd, I perceive your Aim, | A. 
You and Strephon are the fame ; * 
You like him would me betray, wo 
Should I truſt whate'er you fay : | 
If Daphne doubts, , bee Fynlen's Bands . | 

8 


This Inſtant join our wi Hands : 
The Invitation I obey, 
And Love with Honour will repay : 


The Invitation, ce. 


th, No then the Moments waſte, 
But to the Altar let as haſte, _ 
But to the Altar let us haſte : 
The Invitation we obey, 
And love with Honour each repay ? 
The Invitation we obey, 
And Love with Honour each repay. 


4 s O CCXXI. 
15 h Dr. Arn. erl. 


Search'd * Fields of ev Kind, 
The faireſt Flow'r I 2 


lud ſent them in a Wreath to bad 
M 15 Roſalinda's Brow 5 
My Roſalinda's Brow, 


er Hyacinthus ting d with Blood, | 
la purple Beauty glows 3 2 


) 


( (2466 ] | 
There burfting from the ſwelling Buß, 
Appears the bluſhing Roſe, 5 97 N. 
Appears the bluſhing Roſe. 2 — 


Here Violets of pr ple Hue, 1 
Chaſte Lillies white as Snow ;, 1 

Narciſſuſes that drink the Dew. 4 rr 
And near the Fountain blow, po 
And near the Fountain blow... * ov" = 


1 


To boaſt thy Charms when rown'd with tk 
Ceaſe, nl \, O beauteous Maid, 

Thy Face that blooms ſo like the Roſe, 
Like that, alas! will fade, weil hs 
Like that, alas ! wall fade. '1 4 4 


en veel. 


$ O NG cc 
| Love and Conerancr. 1 
St b Dr. Ame. Cog a! Ravel. 
7 NG Time my Heart had rov'd, 
E 


Inconſtant as the Winz 
ach Girl I ſaw, I ſwore I loy'd, V 7 
Till one my Heart confin'd,. | 
Till one my Heart confin'd.: K a 
The Maid was blithe, was young and . 
From Affectation free: 


The Maid was blith, was young At, 
From Affectation free: 
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14 * el 4rd 
on me; * 4OIM 


No Im fetion did a 
e ſhe look'd 

No — did 

While ſhe look d 


When her my Pain I told. 
Anckall my Grief confelt : 

The Inſolence of female Pride, 
Her cold Diſdain n _ 
Her cold, &c. | F 

7 Beauty J eſteem'd before, 'y 

Appear'd Deformity 3 | N 

The Beauty, &c. 

lach Charm I thought a ch 00 more 
She was unkind to mo: ie {A * 

Each Charm, &c. LOTT ts ne Fete tant. 


Forbear fond Youth, no more 41 281 
The Sex's Weakneſs ſcan; | 

Twas not Inconſtan N | | ; woah 
But Trial of the | N 
But Trial of the Man. 3 Gi ao 

When Toe had prov'd my Flame FE vue! 


on me. * 


— 


She o q the ſame to me; 

Vhen Time, &c. mod | 

Not Love alone can win the Fair, 4 
Lut Love and Conſtancÿ _ | 

Ma Love, e ee , wrt 
s NO ccoxx. 

Set by Dr. Arbe. Seng at Vauxhall. 


(Ons give your Atenion to what | unfold, 
The Moral is true tho! the Matter is old, 
e Moral is true tho' the Matter is old: 


[ 236] 
My honeſt Confeſſion's intended to proves Ko 
How taſteleſs iniipid.is Life without Love x 
My honeft Confeſſion's intended to prove, 
How taſteleſs inſipid is Life without Love. 


In Works of old Sop hiſts my Mind I emplo 
My Bottle and Friend too | bf Turns I 44 
My Bottle. &c. 9 

I laugh'd at the Sex and preſumptuouſſ 
Their Charms to forget and bid larew 
I laugh'd,. &c. 


d 


I toil'd and I traffick'd, wealth and great, 
A Patriot in Pohticks fond of a | 

A Patriot, &c, 

Each Paſſion indulging my Doubts did real 
They center'd. 2 ure and Pleaſure in Love; 
Each Paſſion, &c. 


How weak my Reſolves 1 confels'd with a'Si 
When Phillis, fweet Phillis, tripp'd wan by. 
When Phillis, &c. 

I caught her and mention'd a Turn in the Ge. 
Conſenting ſhe made me a Convert to Love 

I caught her, cc. 


- 
4 


Ye Lovers of Freedben no — complain, 

We're born Fellow - ſubjects of Beauty s ſoft Chaiy,- 
We're born Fellow -ſubjects of Bea buy 111 Chain, 
My purchas'd Experience this M 

That Love is not —— when divided from a 
My purchas'd Experience this Maxim will 

That Love is not Love when GY 


(IE — 


1 37 1 
$ O N O C . 
Set by Dr. Ame. Sig at Ranch. 


HE Heroes preparing to finiſh the War, 
And hid to the 2. an Adieu; 
Now ſheathe up their 11 o 


To think of returning to yo 

* To think of retur · - ning 
With Smiles then, ye Laſſes, liſh your Charms, 
— Ra withRaptures will came: 


0 take the brave 2 then cloſe to your Arms, 
And tenderly, tender / welcome them home, 


12 


And ten ledges WE * 
5 | aur 
ts bs Dr tay Hang, © ME 
0 V E's a Dream of mi Treaſure, 1 
When in W e 6 fi * 
in the Folly - lies the Pl zan io! 
Wiſdom always makes it t leſs: t 362 247% 
When in Love thy, Paſſion heated, 4 ” 
We a Goddeſs 14 reed, N 
Like Ixion we are we 
"appy 21 is the Lover, = 
Whom his Miſtreſs well Ae of 
*eking nothing to diſcover, «CYL 
He contented lves at Eaſe ; 


[238] 
But the Wretch who would be 7 
' What che fair-one would diſpuiſe, 
Only ſeeks his own undoing, 
Changing happy, to be wiſe. 


Wh" _ N. G COxXVIL 
ui N 4. Tx10. "T7 5 
4 ] AMIE C 
vhs te Worgan. |» 


63 ins 
: ang by Me. ere Vac, ie nic 
a of Vauxhall,” | 


n ” & 
"LY. * Aale Traing © 
Hence w —— and Vears of Pin; 
r and Care, 
Eyes of Grief and Looks uf Fearz | 
oin the Laughter, loving Train, — |} 


his is Plealure's boundleſs Reign. 


Mind not what the $toicks ſay, | 
Life is only for a Day ; | 40 MAES Sx ©. 
Baniſh far Refledions Pow'r, 1 ni | 
Loſe not one 3 Hour; 
Fl 8 ideous Train, vie 
This is Pl re's boundleſ Reign. Ji 


Make the moſt of Beauty's Pride, p 2 Gl 
Youth and Beauty. ſoon ſubſide 3 +++ 7+ | 
Courted, yield, while yet you may, ; 
Cupid elſe would fly away ; 
4 the ſportive harmleſs Train, 
his is Pleaſure's yu __ 


I » 


0 
4 


{ 239 ] 


)-.cchus all his Treafure-lends; / Y 
(Mirth and Wine are conſtant — 2 
Lifts on = the humaii_ 8oũ uu; 

ares no Poiſon in the Bowl. 

eek the jovial Tria, 
his is Pleafure's 


Reign. 1 
In the Meadows ſafel 
Innocence ſhall guard { 5 5 
and by leon Ahe on the . 
iew the Farigs with their 
o where Love dĩret᷑ts the 
or "tis Pleafure $ golden Rex wig. 


invy's Wo wb, al — . 
ich Phantom, Honour, hence are far ; 
lobe, and Peace, and — 
100 Love, maintain here v 7 
late to join the feſtive. n 
| lis is Pleaſure's en 


or to ſcornful Airs incl d, 

row the Seaſon to be kind; | 
What wou'd all your Beau Jo, 15 

hou'd She herds once ect to woo ? 
the beck ning ſportive | rain; | 
erk, they cry; Ne Pleaſure's Reign, | 


_— with immortal Shield 
wards the Bleſſiqs we can yield; 
reedom hails thee, to reſign 

| thy Cares in Love and Wine: 
ay no longer, join the Train; 


| nn Wr 


54 


Title this he cry cry'd, my deareſt Maid, 55 5 


"Tr A ſecret Flame ſoon touch'd my Heart, 


48 [240] 


Hymen's Altars ſmo kes: Tw 
Haſte, wear the — ons £ bag u F. 
Riſe the ſure Rewards uf — an de A 

Haſten then to join the Train, oth le 4d 
For tis a Ang n eg) Ne 2 
| get __ Ve 
8 © * 6 c ũk vn. * 

K * 
A 
. Worgans Sig 1 ee We 
A 
SITE) : 
OR E bright the Suh wk to dann, | 


The Merry Birds to ſing g 
And Flowꝰrets — 1 1510 4 
In all the Pri oh * 
When for a Wreath — fray 
And ſmilin 8 


And who, aye, who'd have thought it. 


I bluſh'd the preſent to receive, 4 | 
And thank'd him der and o -er: 

When ey ark be bright fair, forgive, 7 
I muſt have mething more: | | 


One kind ſweet Kiſs wil” pay me belt, G 
So earneſtly he ſought it; | & He k 
J let him take it I proteſ , A 
And who —, aye beende, I too 
A 
A Swain that woo'd with fo much Art, ; He 
No Nymph could long diſdain; x Sc 


And fluſh'd through ev'ry Vein: 


12410 


| . M1 % 
Twas Love inſpi e 1 
From his my ſom '2 | why rr 


Tow range nage Reer 1 


And who n= aye who! 


0 Hark | Hymen calls, as dener 10 
85 Let us, my dear, comply wy 2 
We inſtant ile with Love our Guide, 

. And bound the Nuptial Tie: 
And ever ſince that happy. 


W — 2 
We fondly kiſs, and fj 
And w n 


bs | s O N COXXVIIL . 
5 Ser by M. Worgan.. So wen. 282 2 


ord 
LEXIS, — bidh,”? 2 
To court me comes many e 1 2 5 14 


bid him make haſte back again, 9 40 

Tho' I wiſh him to ſtay a great :: Lug 

With all by which Love is expreſt, + II 

He ſtudies my Heart to beguile ; | 

I with him Succels 1 2 : "2416 

But I tell him he wait a grees while, | 

2304 4 20 | 

ne brou ght me a Noſt to-day, | 
* e _ ? 
8 | took it I ſafely can ſax, och 4 
| And I let him not Yo 11 4 04 
+ He begg'd mo to grant bigs 3 Bis, Lair Mer 
5 6 Ee pee 1 
o Have done, I cry'd, fie tis amiſs, | | 


But I wiſt'd it to laſt while. 


* 


T5 


He tells me. I be kind, a 1 F 
That Time of: | Honutic ball il; 2 Be ſh 
I croſs him tho? quite of his Mind, 1 [ wil 


For I loye him great while : ly: 
I think ſuch ſweet ee N 


My Coynels e AG 2 Moo A | + 
me to wed 


when he once 


041 TU nag rea Wi a, great a, th; v7 


80 if 
. | Wha 
SONG aun” . * 
ld t as 8 
de ar Varchatt 1 hit, 


* 


HALL E. in 18 2 
Die becauſe a Woman's fair ? 
Shall my Chacks.logk. pale with Care, A 


*Cauſe another's roſy are ? 
*Cauſe another's roſy are 


> AUK þ In 

Be ſhe fairer Day, es TAI 
* d. dee en ay ay; e ay 
Yetif the think potwell.of me, tw 6, And 
What care how Sir le by. 1 v4 tis . 

0d 21055 3% 
Shall a Woman's Goodneſs moye,. 12 mah #4 1 BE 01 
Me to periſk-forther Love ? | itt I: I pe 
Or her worthy Merits known, 2 + Pak 
Make me A forget my ow? 79 ＋ 9 0 
Make me cuite forgit get my oni: "1077 f, Whe 
Be the with that, Goodnefs ble. [2 105 3 

As may merit Name e beſt; " 44 n T 
Yet if ſhe be not JS fil dut 
neee e l 

4 I 4.  OD-37-+- + 


% 


1 766 


Pg Hair, ſ12401q 1 anno 


F [ will * . >». Aces mus! ul 
Ba, If ſhe: lay Mom! 53 b nod T 
I [ will die — . 10 being bo 
1% [ will di *Fs * 15122} 2d liz eo vM 
Lag: f ſhe ſlig * me. asg od „ol A 
72 4 | will ca 7 Heng worg 900-1661 odT 


hom the be 1 £ dib nit b 

: | IRT 0 . 

*% BR — „NN t Gu 
* vl WF Yo ou 4ο 18 oY 


2 de ſhe good or 1 


What N 


3 * 9 | Sa — 


oH sch at üngg 181 nooM O 
8 Chloe ſau ſhelter d, breche 
A While: Maftk awiledn” prong yoni ** 
* Young Damon ch d, and ate e ey fk x 
"£1 In all the ſoft Love: 9 tooth: 
4 But ſhe was ſo run i Bu deen, 7 _ 
And laugh' dus he tuld u ly mad po 
And whits — e e, 
115 


Lill die's 


illi bas — 10 an ) 199w) n a 


inc TS 5 5 W 54 


1 Of that 
hen Age ha Jun 
ic Sek 2250 i: 


Then all Gt OA 


Fe ui. 8 20 biale 728 
but ſtill all Rer 


ee 3 


orb K 5 6852 
Por plex FIT 1 00 4 


n 91h i oat * dad of ad '" You A 
p — Rr 


L1 


— 3 
rel. 
ele 
s ON G CCXXXL 
Ser by Mr. Befg. Sing G Mf. Bad's Randi 


ES O MN 
OUNG Demon ar am'rous and SE 
v en IE 
e yd, 14-hier oc [fl 2 
Lev lang ow ſhall be bet " Hodgs : oy d 4 
wit gl, os, 
an — the: uurelenti n TILE 
Now was 9 Cares, 81% 
My fairhfyl Men thoald: be ” [coed bas 
TheSwain had u finiſh'd: his: retolute Talkin *. 
When $ylyia” d ler ha Ne: 
To weave a ſweet C let of es and Lilies, 


rms Ma 


$01 2G} HIORW 


One Maid at 4 Li 

He bow and TE io 
en re 

a TRE erin wr 1 

| Are all Men fo ban, cheye not I dare oy. 

80 


2 
a0 Mete 00 
Bit: 9: O N Gr OCB 4 a 
* 1 

* a 
16 ö 17 75 7 1105 a 57 Bri Ch LEY 
TW Us'd, * "1 Ny 
th To frown, and ap ** 

When Dam would 11 k NA 


But I coul arenen el for 
But I could not myſelf tell 
not, &Cc. 


Whenever wer met on the Pim, 
1 prudiſh and ſhy ; 

WF He'd kits me, and kiſs meragam; |. 

of | Though I aſk'd him, he would not tell why, 

4, Trout Tad, . 

| My ene eee wet" than eee! re A . 
1 fang Ute denten :, R 
His 8 peeches were pretty, I fwear 4: 5550 A | 
Jet he made thanke Tac ry 
wanna a7. 1:47 


Indeed, teazing | . | ny 
{know n not your — yd ; | 
0 

1 I could not all an, 


. 


But I laugh'd, though 
But I laugh'd, Koe. 


He ſtifled my Lau with a Kid, 9 4 
** An 7 

I thought if he did twas amifs, | 
So I beg'd he 


»4 — Avi ——_ 
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Does Phillis then pit 
To Churoli ler A An y, O 6 
I ſeem'd in a ſort of Surprize, 
nt þ wes; ES ons wt. 8 * R 
But I went, &c. = 
pe what he long wild to be at, 9 And 
We ki, 2g cn I 4 
Eg 
Wand I love yh Lee not well why 5 A. IHR 1 And 
eee mdf (: 
0. love, &c. 101 * 4 Wh 
YA 202 7 
s O N comm WW 
| 1 8 1 
3 nee: ii - = 
20 n 1 1 550. x 
1 Berg. Sang af 01 
| S Jamia dlithe this Row 1 
A SE errors 
CB >= hy? ne rt Nea 1 


Cams wie o'er the(Nead + 64 9146114 39h 
The hearty Swain, untaught Ia 1 i 


The buxom Nymp r = al 
And full of Glee "as Lad. could be, ; 
Beſpake the pretty Maid. IT N ny 


Dear Taſſey tell, dy thine K | 7 
Thou haſt'ly , why by thine To Uſet 2 3hu 

My Ewes ſhe ery'd, are ſtrayin n 

Can'ſt tell me Laddy whers 8 r 8 


To Town iſe hie, 12 Er. 9 * bo 5 | He 
Some muckle 1 an f 
But thou'rt fo ſweet, Jo trim and neat, Fol 


1x Ii ſeek the Ewes with thee. 


t 5 
de gin her Tan. ber made a Stand, „4 
But lik'd the Youth's Intent; olga JD 
Oer Hill and Date, Oct Plan wi ll, el 


8 Right merrily they went?” 2022104 Bl 
The irds ſang {vo 4 the Pair to greet, | 
And — bloom'd around 01:5 201 
And as they walk'd, — ale d. 11943 


* : And Joys hic Enten 


er 0 And the Sun, q r 4 
1 \ (The Zenith le 2 e, A 0 20 
3 to 

; To paſs he ney Hom 


Seeps they 5. | J 
87 The — Lad, raw'd in his 


The Laſs who n to frown 3 ; 1 
7 fad he 0 gg 1s Town, rel AP 


'G 80 N G cehανν¹. 
Set by M. Berg. Berg, Sing ar Rang. | A 


Y Kitty cries, ws Di 


"M His Paſſions I'd a 
"ah But like the Bee, © oy, (fret, 0 2 
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** 4 


[+697 
HL and N 


| was Fury, and Rage, a N 
he 22 commanded to hide 


ot the whats Courtanf BY 00 | dane. 
2 hapleſs Fortune to die 7 wr at 
ut never to change; can a Lover 


leora, it d, w A 

0 ns, i hap, wag are I 45 ys iv A*. x,y A 

e preſs'd her white OY 

or would ſhe deny him; fo prota aid? 2 ̃ 
er kindly 1 — * bee reſtore, i 

ind __ * 


8 0 N G CLI. 

HEN e Are Celin's Eyes, 
Sweet Rapturts im my . N 

My Feet forget to move, | 

My Feet forget to moreʒ 3 

Ehe too declines her lovely kes, N N 

Soft Bluſhes o'er her Cheeks are . oy ES 


Sure this is mutual Love 
Sure this is mutual Love ö 4 


i; beating Heart is wrapt in Bus, 

* — ſteal a tender "des Kifs, * 
Beneath the ſilent Grove ;, 
Beneath, &c, 

She ſtrives to frown, and puts, 

Yet Anger dwells not in pum 
Sure this is mutual Love! 
Sure this, &c. 


Ng 


5 1270 
| And once, oh, once, the deareſt Maid, * 
een 5 ti 
Some ſecret Impulſe drove Maw bf 
1 2 6 &c. 
me, as A Ga” 
Ani w ker Bohm cloſely pre, 
Bore this is Wick ery Feen 
Sure this, cc. 1 
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7 
FA 


And now ona with her Charms, 
n | Tx 
rbidden Joys to prove; N 1 
Forbidden 40. = 
Trembling for fear ſhe ſhould comply, el 
She from my Arms prepares to fly, 
Tho' warm'd with mutual Love ! 
Tho' warm'd, &c. 


2rd 


2 And all thy Pes remove; 

And all — Fears remove; 

A modeſt Bluſh Conſent expreſs' d, 

And now we live ſupremely bleſt, 
A Life of —— — 

+ A Life of mutual Love! 


= 
2 2 


s ON G CCLVLL 
Js Tries while Strephon I'mourn, 
To cheer me your Harmony bring; 


Unleſs, fince my Shepherd is gone, 
You ceaſe, bke poor Phillis, to fing : 


_—_ 7. 
Each Flower declines its ſweet Head, 4; el 
„ TREO: 1 
ev'ry ſoft Lamb in the Mead "I 


"Seems kindly to pity my Wor. [I , b 7 
Each rural Amuſement I ; nk 
re 8 


*4 In vain to reftore my ; | 

2 What charm'd when my l 2 K NM. 
| Has now loſt the Power to b 
Je Seaſons that brighten the dove, wn 2 
Not long for your Abſence we moun z 
Bat Strephon 1 — me and Love, 

He roves, and will never return. 


As gay as the 8 
| And ſweet Springs, MY combin'd . 
His Smiles like the Summer can cheer, . 


4 
And pore; is cruel to me. 


s O N O cc] w. 
* f the Gan i 


10 Wu others ſtrip the ae WAL 
And ſteal it's Fra from the Role, A 


To dreſs their Fancy's Queen z | Wo] 
Fan would I ſing, but Words are faint, "7 
All Muſick's Pow'rs too weak to paint. 9 

My Jenny of the Gren. 

N 4 Beneath 


L272 

Beneath this Elm, befde this Stream. 

How oft I've tun che fav rite Then, 
And told my Tale unſeen ; 

While faithful in the Lover Cauſe, - 

The Winds would murmur ſaft App, 

To Jenny of the Steen. 


With Joy my Soul reviews the D iy 
When KA in all the Pride off | 
Ther wry Ng Orkut der i wy 
n ev mph.t to 
Firſt ; rx — the 92 and Fade 
x Of Jenny of tue Green. LO, ena Mor 


Then deaf to ev'ry Rivals Sight | 5955 Or! 

On me ſhe caſt her partial Eye, K+ at wall 1 

Nor ſcorn'd my hajable Mien? The 

The tragrant Myrtle Wreath I . wy 

That Day adorn'd the lovely Har 0 | fel 
Of Jeuny of the Greet, 9 7 

17 7 ] 


Throu h all the fairy Land 1 
Pil ſeek my pretty wand'ring Dove, 


The Pride of, 
Wy; W Eats 2 diſtant Plain, 


Though far apart, Vil meet again | 
My Jenny of the Green. 


Tha gry nk 5 = —_— 
at Dr 
Melt _— the * . bee Ke 


And when w 
On loit'ring Weg dude . — wy 
With Jenny of the Green. 


1 75 4 | $4 
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E Woods and ye Mountains unknown, 75 


Beneatlr whoſe pale Shadows I ſtray 3 
To the Breaſt of my Charmer alone, 
Theſe Sighs bid ſweet Echoes convey : 


Whereves he 
By Fo 


His Heart will 
kngs-bo 


Who 
Who ſings 


More ſoft than the Night 


ſively leans, | vr 
n, or Hill, or in Grave; * N 
what he means, 

from Sorrow and Love, 

both from Sorrow and Love. 


Oh! er 
Or ſay *. tho? divided ſo long, ; 


The Friend: 


of his Boſom is near : 


Then tell him wh Yours of Dulight, 


Then 
I felt w 


| him 
HE ght; 


of Pain, 


I feel cl I few him gala, | 
| el 0 


F all my 


Was ever 


$0NG c oy 
how e eee 


Since iſteen lung Winters I fairly eam count x 


Damſet © 


To live all theſe Veam, and yet fill be a Maid 3 
To live all theſe Years, and yer ll ang 


Ye Heroes unpbase, by Land and a 1 4-1 N 


n 


dworn Vot'ries to 2 * — of mers 


Of Proweſs a p 


ers afraid, | 
= * Kad by fl R. e — Md 


Will you ſtand, &c. 


N 5 Ye 


91 
ve Counſellors ſage, who with eloquent Tongues, 
W yn PE Tt 


8 Equity ſaid, 
That a comely young 8 C10 ought to die n ld Mai; 
hat a comely, &c. | 


Ye learned Phyſicians, whoſe excellent Skill, 
Can ſave, or demoliſh; can cure, or can kill; 
To a poor forlorn Damſel contribute your Aid, 
Who is ſick, very ſick, Won, 16 47 
Who is fick, &c. 


Ye Fope I invoke not to ln to my Sig; ads 
You anſwer no.End, and to no Sex 
Ye Echo of Echos, und Shadow of Shades | 

For if I had you, I might ſti l be a Maid; 


e e I might ſtill be a Maid. 


„ 
SONG CCLXL 

: 2 Th 
OME Roger and Nell, come Simkin and Bell, 1 
CG Each Lad with his Laſs hither come, And 
ith Singing and Dancing, and Pleaſure advancing g 
To celebrate Harveſt Home: N Hoy 
Tis Ceres bids play, and Holdey | þ 
To celebrate Harveſt Home, But 
Io celebrate Harveſt Home. PI | 


| © Our Labour is o'er, our Barns in full Store, | 
Now ſwell with rich Gifts of the Land; 
Let each Man then take, for his Pron and his Rabe, 
His Cann and his Las in is Hand 
For Ceres, &c. is 
b ty 


Cans... 


No Courtier can be, ſo happy as we, 

In Innocence, Paſtime, and Mirth ;' M00 
While thus we carouſe, with our Sweetheart or Spouſe, 
And rejoice CR _ bes deer Ho 8 | 
{aid When Ceres bids , oliday, 5 

Fl 2% 4 Harveſt Home, 

Ta celebrate Harveſt Home. | 


£3. 
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T 7 HEN Faires dance round on the Graſs, 
And revel to Night's awful Noon; 

O ay, will you meet me, ſweet Laſs,  . 

All by the clear Light of the Moow:. 

My Paſhon I ſeck not to ſcreen, 

Then can I refuſe you your Boon? 

Ill meet you at twelve on the Green, 

All by the clear Light of the Moon; 


Pll meet you at twelve on the Green, 
All by the clear Light of the Moon.. 


The Nightingale d on a Thorn, | 
day rom. 0 Ache Plains with her Tune, 

And glad of the Abſence of Morn „5 r 
utes the pale Light of the Moon: 0 
How ſweet is the ine Grove, | 9 4d 
And ſweet are the Roſes of June; A K 
But ſweeter the Language of Love, > 1 al 
Preath'd forth by ight of the Moon: 


But ſweeter, &c. 


Too ſlow rolls the Chariot of Day, 
Unwilling to — me my Boon ;. 
Away, envious Sunſhine, away, | 
Give Place to the Light of the Moon. 1 * 
RR 


> 


s 


But lay, will you aever deceive, 72 , | Noi 
The Laſs whom yow-canquer'd too ſoon, oc 
e, 1 $0 1 
ane & Moon; | F 
And leave, &c. * To 1 


The Planets ſhall ſtart from their Spheres, 
Eer I prove ſo fickle a Loon; 
Believe me I'll baniſti thy Fears, | 
Dear Maid, by the Light of the Mpoe 5 
Our Loves when tho Shepherd's Ell view, 
To us they ther Pipes thalt atrune 5 
8 — renew, 
Night ht of the Moon + 
e 
Each Night by the Light of the Moon. 


$ © N'G t | 
A favorite C 4.x TATA: (+. Se 


HO „et Myrdila cries, 
1 2 Ht buy = around R 
Ae, like lovely 


yes 
And foil the Diamond's pierein Light — 227 
Come hither ye that long — 4 | 
The Soul inchadng Joy of Lov, | 
Come, q . 15 
Buys, n 1 7 


- But let no ſordid Wreich * 
With even Cie Wald iu ce, 2 * 


T 1277 
Nor vainly hope for Gems, or Gold. 
duch Charms as thefe can n&er be fold; 
So vile a Change I ſcorn to make, 
For Love's the only Coin I take. 


G Fancy ſtill new Joys cou'd lee ; 
Now how ſad an Alteranon, 
Damon flies from Love and me. 


Thus Sy rin in the conſcious Grove, 
All ſweetly ptaimive moum'sd, 


A nes ies 
return'd : = 


M bre rr — her F 

a , tance. at ſeet, 
Na 
, To Love and Joy again, 


E s]) 


s oN celxv. 
S8. by M.. Defeſch. 


W's: N Damon met Phillis firſt on the gy Wl + 
Green,. TONE > © - : 
He kifs'd her and call'd her his Heart's little Queen; ; - 
Such Rudeneſs, the ſaid, I your Title diſdain, ©, N 
And pray never offer to kiſs me again: 7 
He * lr e Skill in the Sex had acquir d, | A; 
Believ'd, ſimple Youth, ſhe ſpoke what ſhe deſired; 
He told her how hard an Injunction ſhe laid. 1 
She knew it was hard that he took what ſhe ſaid, "Tis 
She knew it was hard that he took what the ſaid. 7 
Her Fancy now whiſper' d more Kindneſs to ſhow, As 
One Kiſs had inſtructed her Boſom to glow z To ſ⸗ 
Her Heart thus the Shepher'd — by a Whim, Whe 
She thought he lov'd her; ſhe was ſure ſhe loy'd him: W 
He'd let his Flocks rove for her Sake all the Day, W. 
And ſay ſuch ſoft things as all ſoft. Lovers ſay; 
But as ſhe'd forbid him her Lips were f But! 
Cou' d this be call'd Counſtup ? I really think not; N Whe 
Cou'd this, &c. | | TI 
At length by good Luck he took Courage, and ce. Face 
Will Chloe conſent to be Collin's ſweet Bride? 80 K 
She grew in a Paſſion, but cool'd by Degrees, Ty 
Yet made him no Anſwer. but yes if you pleaſe: Tt 
And now ſhe's a Wife ſhe's no longer a Prude, 
The Station has ſooth'd her to what ſhe thought rude; _ 
For now when a Kiſs ſhe receives from her Swain, Me, 
Her Heart beats with Rapture to kiſs him again, - 
Her Heart beats with Rapture to kiſs him again. Th 


SONG 


"a. 
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s O N G. .CCLXVI. 


HO” P s Charms have oft been ſung, 
The darling Theme of ev'ry TO 
87 New Praiſes ſtill remain, 

f New Praiſes ſtill remain; 0 | 
cen ; Such heav'nly Beau > ar 
New Flights, new Fancies ſtill All ansg. 
And brighten ew * Strain, 
And brighten ev'ry Strain. 


Loa 


bk II | 
© Which ev'ry Soul that has but Eyes, 
As well as I can ſee, 

W. As well, &c. 

To ſay ſhe's fair, is but to ſay, 
im, When Phœbus ſhines at Noon, tis Day, 
him : What none need learn of me, 
” D &c. 


But Pm in love with Peggy's Mind, 
ot; Where ev'ry Virtue is combin' d, 
| That can adorn the fair, 
That can, &c. 
Excepiiag one, you ſcarce can miſs, 
» ng ! that I would not wiſh, 
irtue had been there, 
— Virtue, &c. 5 


She, who poſſeſſes all the reſt, 

Malt ſure excell the Prude, whoſe Breaſt 
That Virtue ſhares alone, 

Thy Virtue ſhares alone ; 
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To ſeek Perfection is a yt, 
They who have fewef Faulty are beſt, 
And Peggy has but one, 


And F but ane. 


SON G COLNVE. 


'LL fing you a Song that Mall ſuit you 4 
1 The Tale may be old, ier 
A Virgin, as ſweet as a Morning in M 


ay, | 
Once lov'd a young Wr of Merit, they oy, 


| Her Father refus'd him, for he had not Gold, 
(As Av'rice, too often, will cleave to the 
And gave her a Coxcomb, well fyrniſh'd with Pence, 


* had ev * Endowment, ſaye Fanqur and Sea 


Rar bold Robin Hood in a lucky Diguiſe, | 
you d on the Wretch, tho” he — with four Eyes; 


mad you, Maſter pert one, take this for à Rule, 
oman, of Spirit, wie 0. Fan. 


And thus then not havin detain yan ton wag 


I hope I may merit your Thanks for my dong; 
If you do not like it, on other's Fll cal; 


Come trip o'er the green: Wood, my mer 


19 
\ 8 5 1 © 
SON 
* 
s * £43 P "*% 
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, 1 


* oclxum. 


32 
* 
. 


— 


N « Primroſe Bank by « muuting — 
Paſtora ſat ſinging and I was her 

hilſt charm'd with her behind agreenBuſh, 

[ liſten'd to hear her GEE ale with pany we 

Of all the Sh t pipe on $ 
| > Dance oil pay of 11428 

I tell him I value him not of a Ruſh ; 

Yet ſureꝶy I bye him. er why de I bieh. Kal 
Yet 3 1 WA, 


e I went ie the Genes eh morn, 

It was the laſt May I remember it 

He brought mea Neſto aire fiſh, 
fd 10 ind Pref ects Mer 
henever he meets me he'll ſimper and ſmile * 
ſeem as I did. not obſerve him à wle 
He offer u to kiſs me, . 1 nd 


05 Why can't you be-ealy, n — * 
Why can't you, &C. ah 15 


One Sunday he came to intivitt me td wall, 

ſwas down in a Meadow, and Love was qur | 
lle call'd me his deareſt, pray Damon be haſh; . | | 
There's ſomebody coming, Ley vich a Buſh : 
Mother ſhe chides, — F mention: the Swain F 

orbids me to ta the Meadow again, ** 
For ſure for his ſake Þ will venture a Braſh; 
N. For love him I do, I confeſd Wirth a Bluſh, 
1 G For love him I do, 1 ren 2 Bluff, 


Thus” 


1501 


Thus warbled the fair, und my Heart lexp'd for f i 
Thoꝰ little ſhe thought that her Damon was ef When 
But chancing to ſpy me behind a Buſh, 


RI ith a Bluſh, - . 
Thus warbled the ir, Kc. ert a Wy _ 
Fa#4 | 180 r NH To 

41-8 0 NO CCLXIX.,, .... 

Sf a "2, 8941 ler 
ni | The Farzior Fain, ; nocall 3 * 
| Then 

HEN young and artels a6 the ln Ne'er 
Who — about the 2 wh Bu 
Briſk, buxom, pert, and filly, | Bu 
I {lighted all the manly Swains, | 41 c N = 
And put my Virgin-Heart in Chains. 
For ſimple ſmock-fac'd Billy, © pre! s 
For ſimple Apa 910 * | 
| <1iy 1 J 
| Bot when Experiencs eg 
' And rais'd my Hopes, and — Wann 
My Blood was blythe an 

dees die You? n ᷓ 

And gave my Love and fix d my rr 
On honeſt ſturdy Jchuymjr. il | 
On honek, kee. b, F 1 

But when at Wake I Gary the Baie ot ag ne 

For Lace I found a new Defire, | © Yet, 
Fond to outſhine my Mammy; 

1 figh'd.for Fringe, and Frogs, nnd b 

And pig-tail'd Wigs, and powder'd Cloaths, | _ 


And filken maſter — 


And ſilken, &c. 5 Nor 


f 12631 
oy Mer 
To hold an am'rous Parly ; | 
For Mick then I chane'd to burn, | 11 
And fondly liſten'd in his Turn, ; 


To wwe g quiv ri . 
To warbling, &c. 3 


At length alike the Fools and Wits, 
hops, Fidlers, Foreigners, and Cits, 
All ſtruck me by Rotation, 
Then learn from me, ye Patriot fair, 
Ne'er make one fingle Man your Care, 
But ſigh for all the Nation, 
But ſigh for all the Nation. 


N ; . ' [ ; | | 
we SON G & N * * TTY | 
ay . * dow t 1 - „ 2 1 4 RP © | 4 


ms - 4 


ReciTATIVE. 


O Handel's pleaſin 5 4% 
The Charms of v'nl Liberty, 
2 'till then with 
our panted to be free; 
He ſeeks the diſtant Plain, » 
Yet, &er he flies, tunes forth this parting Stain. 


AI. 


Whilſt to the Vale I wing, 
Nor wait — 


49} | On @ Gbibvinex, * a 1 e 


1 
Rather in leafleſs Groves to dwell, my, Wi 
Than in my Charmer's warmer Cell? No 


Forgive me Miſtreſs, 


by thee, NM But 


I firſt was taught ſweet Liberty. „back! Vi 
Forgive me, &c. 481 „ o twat ” 
Soon as the welcome Spring ſhall cheer | Ye 
With genial Warmth the drooping Vear. An 
I'll tell upon the aſt Spray ß 77 

Thy fweeter Notes 1 pov ny n Plz 
Whilſt in my Priſon taught hy thee W. 
To warble forth ſweet Liberty, © TI 
Whilſt in, &c. Fe M44 

Waſte not on me an uſeleſs Care, 


That kind Concern let Strephon ſhare z | 
Slight are my Sorrows, ſlight my Ills, _ 
To thoſe that he; poop Captive, fee; 
Who kept in hopeleſs by thee, 

Yet ſtrives not for his Liberty. . | 
Who kept, ce. 8. 


- 


6 4A * 4 © 4. U 4 . 4 * 
. . * P . ' 
, , " * . * * 


Is adamantine Innocence, 
Requires no Guardian to attend _ - 
Her Steph, for Modeſſy's her t riend : 

Tho? her fair Arms are weak to weild, 

The glitt'ring Spear, and maſſy Shield; 

Yet ale from Force and Fraud combin c. 
She is an Amazon in Ming. 


41 ene 


With 


— 


— "— 


- ——— Go — — - ——— ——— — MA” 


[45] 
Not only 1 244.1 aft 
But ev'n unhurt and undiſmay d, | 
Views the. long Sword and heres Cockadet 
Tho' all a Syren as ſhe t 
And all a Goddeſs as the walks; 83 
Yet Decency each Motion guides, | aca 
And Widow o'er Joe. Are peokides e 11.64 


Place her in Ruſſia's gone Plains, 


Place her | ap race in thy Tow'rs, 


Amon golden Show'rs ; 
Ev'n —— venal Tribe; 
winnen | 
Leave her, defenceleſs and alone, © | \ / * 
A Priꝰ ner in the torrid Zone ; © est! 1 
The Sunſfrine there mightvainly wainly vie 
Wich the bright Luſtre of her Eye: 1:11 
But Pherbas' ſelf with alt his Fire, i ba 
Tn 6e 
But Virtue's Path ſhe'd ſtill purſue, ' (ey 5 
And fl, yy fair, ned AP. * 5 bak , 
201 6 96% fat: 1:16 ; wir! * 2 
8 0 * CES | In? 


aner er ee, wort 107 | 


194158. is 114; 2% 431i Da 


Pico Cupid! fam?d School ovdhes 1 
„„ 


= 
0 "FF 
8 9 * k 449k Fe - 
# 


\ 2 Scarce 


| 
| 
| 


[ 286 ] | 

\ Scarce blows on ur Cheek the fair Roſe of fifteen, 
F'er Love, the Traitor, attacks you unſeen; 
To ruin and ee e ge he res, | 
A Friend in Pretence, a Foe in Diſguiſe, ' 


— your Fancy incline to Wealth, Title, and Die 
our Pulſe beat to Pleaſure, or fink at Diftrek: 
All Hours he watches, all Dreſſes he wear; 
And courts as beſt ſuits him, with Smiles orin Tean: 
To your Humour and Taſte {till he varies his Art, 
And ſteals thro' your Eyes or your Ears to your Heat: 
For Love, tho' a Child, as Anacreon has ſung, 
With er ee 


: 


8 O N ccL xx. 


k, 


Wine the Tops of the Hill . -n 
How fivect is the Sound of the echoing Ham 
When the antling Stag is rouz'd wich the Sound, The 
Erecking his Ears nimbly ſweeps o'er the Ground; Tl 
And thinks he has left us behind on the Plain, But « 
eras >, wn now come in view of — 
* 
Deen be rears up his Head, 405 — Su 
=» ingod wh Fer) be ade d. Spl: 
Bur ch tis in vain that he flies, Odd 
. ns: +) a. 
Reſol 


fails him he heavily flies, 
with — Let 


ERS”, rp f 


f 9 f 
77 
8 0 N corxv. 
SSIST me A tuneful Viva," wag 
Oh, ay, thr Ly pre, <a Red 
In cnoiceſt Lays, may ports, 1 
Dear Nanny of the Hill, 7 4851 
Sweet Nanny, dear Nanny, ” 
Sweet Nanny of the Hill. 8 we 
0 
How gay the glitt rin Beam Fad. 
a That 2 the Rill! 
ut far more bright than Morning Light, 
Shines Nanny of the Hill, * 
Dear Nanny, ſhines Nanny, | 1 
ig Wr - N * 
% 5 Ef „ * 0 
A. Yn eg ue 1 
ev ry Day, 
Blooms Naw of of the Hill, s: yoda wi” 
Sweet Nanny, blooms Ws... . 
Sweet Nanny of the . hu good AH. 
7 4 als agils 2 ; 30 1 3 14 
01d Time arcfts his tapid tc Dag 
And keeps 8 8 
Reſoly'd 4 A Pace & fir," | OW OUT 2122 ' 
As Nanny's of the 1 „ a vel 
| 110 | 
Net ww k 
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To form my Charmer, Nature has | "os N 
r el ber ot. „ ra 
it, Beauty, Truth outh, * 
Beck Napf f 329 n 
Deck Nanny, ſweet mai 4 0 
Dear Nanny of the Hill. TY 7 1 n 
21 e 
And now around the fltne Board To: 
1 anny - ihe Hill, bs « - - 
Dear Nanny, fweet Nauuy, M 299M 
08 Fan: CR 19 bott 


1 


9 0 N 0 . 
. | 


LEXIS, rer 


kind, 
Hae oi ecu Fin the 
I think he's fin not 
ne Es 


He brought me this-Roſe T 
He d me to take it, e S 
I cou ne 

| And he thinks ite xtdllybelionasT ii 
Bow bread how Dee. reds eg. you 

t and 

2 mann 
I was ws rn to — what 1 really — 


N 
G6. 


Genin. Cy 
J 


. —— - - 


ia : <2 5 
ae e 2 
Alexis BL vey AO 

EI zive, os * 


CS oO OR Rt 


wigs) 1 * | | 
He lays on his ile bo wake wy es 
To — the ſoft Wiſhes eter ht wo | 


. 
* 


. 142 1. 


And tells me ſwelt Stories from 
Then he fvears that he loves } wigeh E 


| 18 1 

An old Maid I bi e eee bak | 
But that was l W 1 "_ 41 . | | 
ar rs delve #0 ie Fi in 6 «2. 
With Joy I ſhall wed him, I really believe. 

SONG | | 
MILE others on edlted Wi: | &Y 
The Fares of Arms or ANN 
1 Matöllleſt A and ” 7:7 8 


or Muſe, 


\ Theme Apollo's-ſelf 85 worry AAP 0 BL 11 
Mer 


Ti prey 1 


* 1291 [ 2 = | 
Dh, he NAA RE od off | = 


es Dh cork Be aero — 
d his 

— 
1 Rival of che laure rd * 
man 


oat 105 des dV | 
fe : 


r 095 pail 


| 4 e 


> | * 


From _ Alden that 8 I give. 
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| The little, Loves attend her Air. = 


And tangled in her filver Hair, © _ And 
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Thou vernal Form of Beauty's Plea, | 
Im come to buy a_Heart of hee, 
Tm come to buy a Heart of thee , - 
Wich T X reeciv'd the Tale. 
That ſuch a Gem was up for 14 
That ſuch a Gem was up for Sale: * 
Cou'd I command the fe Te. — * 
| For thee I'd give it back again ; rs. 
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The wanton and the vain ; | 
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Dear Polly of 255 N 
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Be Polly, tene, 
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2 What Pow'r has Cynthia's Light ! | | 
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; How bleſt the Youth, within whoſe Mind, 

| A happy Paſſion reigns; * 

2 Yet happieſt be of all Mankind, 3 


Who Polly's Heart obtains 
And in his Arms, . 
Enjoys the Charme 
Of Polly of the Plain. 
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How long mult thy fai N 
To crown my ſoft Wiſhes,” 23 6 Am any mp ry 
But frowning, z l fg Shepherd, 4 
He told me his P A Pe ie ſhank g ge, The I 
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| With Sally can compare: | 
he wins the Hearts of all the Sos, 
And rivals all the fair : 


The Beams of Sol delight and chem: 
While Summer's Seaſons roll ; 

But Sally's Smiles can all the Vear 
Give Summer to the Soul, | 
Give Summer to the Soul. 
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To bid the Maid rejoice 5 ” 
And mimics, while he ſwells his Now, 
The Sweetneſs of her Voice {© : 
The fanning Zephyrs round her 2 2 
While Flora ſheds -perfume z -- 
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but for Sally bloom, | 
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And ev'ry Voice, and ey'ry Reed, 
Is tun'd to, Sally's Praiſe, 
Is tun'd, &c. 
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. OW übliche was I each Morn to ſee, 
My Swain come o'er the Hill; 
He leap'd the and flew to me, 

I met him with good Will: 

I yelther wanted, Ewe nor Lamb, y 
e in my Sheep at Night, 

And chear'd me all the Days 9 4 

Oh ! the Broom, the bongy Brooim, . | 
Where loſt was my Repoſo, 
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He ſtole my Heart, cou'd I refuſe © 
Whate'er he aſk'd of me: 
Hard Fate that I muſt baniſh'd be, 


Gang heavily and m, 7 1 


Becauſe I love the Kindeſt Swain 
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That ever yet was born: FIT. * 12 
Oh! the Broom, te bonay Boom, 10445. 1 
Where loſt was my Repoſe, ad. hank 
I wiſh I was with my dear Swain, Sol if 
With his Pipe my Ewe. . AG Parts $4 * 
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There to the Winds my Grief I ſpeak, ' pb 
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4 Since theſe: my por neglodied Lambs, | | 
* So late my only Cars; * un 
| Have loſt their render flecy Dams, is .I at . 


. And d I know not where: 
= Als! my Ewes, in vain ye bleat, 
My Lanibkins Joſt, adieu 
No more we on the Plains ſhall meet, 
For loſt's your Shepherd too. 
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aud when the ſpoke Attentien hung 
To catch the Muſic of her 1 


but ſtill I thought myſelf cure, | 
. She lea d, Ng ak!; could. nothing m more. 


Tho! all the Day I d. Sight 
Was ſtill e 1 0 
Al Dy I liflen'd 3 ſtill _— 
New Life, new Senſe 
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To find the dear confenting Maid, ou d ge 
At once ſo kind to all, I ſaid, W 
If Love poſſeſsd my Heart — \; hp 
Now ſure it muſt be — moet.” 154 tank 
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: ang from che folt infpiring Lag t e 
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"Twas ſimple all I felt before ; | 
| Twas no there could be nothing ore 
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8 New Pleaſures my * —— ily took; 2 
New Pleaſures my Fancy inſe Sbly wok: n r 
His Voice too, like Mufick, . oft t in / 1 ur! 

But little I thought my Danger was near, y 
But little I thought-my Danger was near. | : £ ; 10 
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He kissed, &c. | Qui 
Such balmy ſweet Kiſſes, what Maiden chuld bear, 

I never once dreamt any Danger was near” un. 
I never, &c. | vet 
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His Hand on my Boſom he'd lese en 
And ſwear ail the while he meant nothing but Flay, 


So J let him play on, . 


Till then, I nee dreamt any Danger n t 
Till then, &c. 7 Such 
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teware then, ye Virgins, appear, 
1 —— lo near, | 
For f. your Danger's Gal fl 
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Tha? my Hours — tho? rely ut Ref. 
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f muſing on Nelly, T fit all alone, | = 
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If | wander with her by the Banks of the Stream, = 
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While ſhe fits at her Work; if I rrifle the Day 

la finging a Sonnet, or reading a Play ; h 
At Cards if a Partner the falls to my ſhare, 
'Tis viſper d ſhe'll foon be a Partner elſewhere,” ** 
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They ſay Fm in Love, il 4 
To Fondneſs they conſtrue each look and each Smile, 
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And ſeek but the Friendſhip of Nelly alone; Pll 
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And talk about we pee of Love. 
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Be rul'd by me, 2 , no longer do obey; 
For Foo beck ſnubbd, and I've been drubþ'd, 
Till I've been black * _ , 148 
Bur Ill bohave no more ke u Shave, 15 . 
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I wiſh I may die if I da, if I do, N 
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| With plenty of Puddin "nd ler ju 8b 
4 Hole that conf SLING 1 
And good Neighbours to viſit hard Bo.” 
'Yet I wanted I cou'd not tell what, 
And I ſigh'd, but I cou'd not cell 
1 agh'd, 1 _ . 6gh'd, but I 


My Daddy he bou aght we 8 Knot, oh 1 
With a F a new- faſhion'd Fly 3 ou of 


A Pair of filk Shoes too I 1 21909 
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For I wanted, I cou'd not tell what, | I ta 
And I figh'd, —but I cou'd not tell Aa 
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For Counſel I car d not a "IGNITE Ol 
Refoly'd ſome new Protect to try; uh 10 Co, 
And I thought I ſhould die on the re Thi 
Ia pretty young Fellow 7550 by: 2 ba? Wha 
At laſt a briſk Huſband I . mY 
Tuns the Man I had-Jong in in my Byeg -- = NL 
He gave me I muſt not tell hours Dan 
And I love him. I need = al hy. dee 


5 And I love him, I need not tell Why. 
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Whilt I forlorn, and e full, 1 r 
dit ſighing for my | Los S Sands 4 


e the wanton phs E 1 
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' 1 Wirrehh-blown Cowſlips WI... 1,7) aro? « 
Whilſt I forlorn, &. r 28a | 


Gentle Nymphs, forſake the Mead, © Arien th _ 
1 4 To my Love for Pity plead ; - 2 

| Go, ye Swans, and ſeek the fair, er vH 

Thvm laſt Petition bear. u MA 
nüt] forlorn, &c. I r 


wy Sweeteſt Maid, that &er was Nen, | . 
En Dance at Wake, or trip the Green; 14 K 
1 dee a Love-fick, ſighing Swain, | 


Hear my Vems, ve my Pain; 
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He caught me j ;uſt now, pet camel Had 
a To kiſs me, dat froin ar 1 U yy 


Yet really believe, had he tits as he ſaid, te g 
He cou'd not have iche me more. | | pity 
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I hope that ſuch Freedoms he'll ne'er again 0 Hel 


My fixt Reſolution to 
For, oh, I'm quite certain 15 ſhall not refiiſt, 
Good lack I mean ſhall not comply. 
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Each Day is attem y Kindneſs to gain: | 
He takes all — renow 3. * 
[always reply, that his courting won't do. 


He ſpares no rich Preſents to melee me more kind, 
Ned exhauſts in my Praiſe all the Wit of his Mind; 
1 I ay y I'm engages, 4 ted T d gb, . 
Ihe alas * uy FRO Oy no. N 
mag o Thyrſis, laſt Valentine" Day, the dear ndl 

WM fell bim I ptighted my Faith and my Truth, 
bat Wealth cannot Peace ad . 
ny Heart is another, fo beg he will g 


Dat Love ic not purchas'd with Titles ent 
Ind the Heart that is, honeſt can never be fold ;_-.- 
That I figh not for Gratideyr, but look down on Shows 
And to 'Thirfis muſt hagen, Hat Liver him po 


He heats me; aud trembling all vver, erbe, 1 
If his Suit 1 prefer not, he inſtant! | 


He gives me his Hand, tl var foe me e, a | 


| py his Suff ring, but bold ny do Ws 
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1* of a Daniil juſt tum d of Asen 

W o never the World ver its Dangers hd fon; 

© But yet was ſo wiſe as to know, 

'That _=_ aſk'd for Favours ſhe ſhou'd not. bet, 
"Twas better to anſwer, MR. 


The Swains in the Villa YE EN" 
Each with'd her a eder Times f. 1 his Am, 
Vet none of them durſ tell her fo 


For tho' ſhe no Anger, when a wi. 
Her Anſwer was always, heigh-ho. 


This Damſel by chance one Day ares th trap 
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But ſhe did * wy 2545 

For down on the Graſs her ſoft Limbs ſhe did 1 


Aud figh'd, without knowing, heigb-ho.. 
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An the young Delver thoſe Beauties 
No wonder his Boſom did glow ; 
In ſuch Caſe as this, he's a fool that let's re 
A Damſel that anſwers, beigh-ho. 
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Whene'er he rais'd his Voice g FM 
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And tho? I was nothing, yet pity my Pain. % 05 -< 


* fd, while ds. reaz'd © you. with Nonſenſe 84 

4x62 | 
When real the-Paſſion, the Vanity's les: “ 
When real, Kc. | i - 
You ſaw through that Silence which Je te 
And, while Pome were talking, read HT 1855 Eyes, 
And, while, &c. | are 1 5 


Oh! when ſhall I fold you, and 8 al e 
Till fainting with Pleaſure, I ce! Li eber 205 

Till fainting, &c. _ 
Thro? all the wild Tranſports of Extafy ng 


Till ſinking together, peer we re 
Till inking, &c. 


PR bn 
ad 
- _ — 
— — ͤUVT— U . — , r e 7 ⁰˙ U ͤœů¹ͤXüᷓin RO —— ROO — — 2 ww __—— ——— —— —— — — — _ _ . 


a BY 


' | 
| ', 


= 


In yan cou'd I. praiſe you, 


"I than; &c. 
In all chat you do, is your Look and your Mein 


ru alk thy De when with Trouble 


1 3161 


Oh!]! wheres the Maid that like thee ne'er end 


Whoſe Wit ven the dull Pauſe 
N i rene all rhe 
w are at an 
From beautiful Miſtreſs, turn e 7 
F rom beautiful, &. r x 13 


= 
for Expreſſian, da pov we 


The Graces in 3 * 
The Graces, &c. 


When Live you, Lloye you, bn hearing eee, the, 
I wonder, and think you a Women Whey, 1 g 

1 wonder, Ke. 

Till mad with admiring, ! I cannot contain, 

And, kifling thoſe Lips, you grow GA 

And, kiſſing, Kg. — 


2 "5 


uty, and look away Care; 
Which never Et E is 


. 
never, &. 


In all that I write, III * Jodgent rathi; | 
Thy Taſte ſhall correct what thy e, ihe, 


Thy Tafte, &c. - 
PH kiſs thee, and preſs thee, till Youth is all o'er, 


And then live on Friendſhip, when Paſſion's no more. 
| And then, &c. g- | 


60.0 


. 4 1 5 e 1 
in cla, eie 12 V. Nene * 5 
pi, | 8 0 NG, oben. CR 
d. 
Ai rute. 4 Da 
5 tit A's come, with Myrtle coin, . 
— To bleſs ber fond Aitiintor's üs. 
A To bleſs her fond Aminitr's side: 
in, The Sun, in his extenſtve Round, 4 
Ne'er ſaw ſo ſweet, bar Brige, 
Neꝰ er faw/ſo ſweet, To ſair u 
„ [2 If co be true is freer nad fair, | 
. P 3 2 
, 
F And 
401 — Anh des, 


r VG 2958 


; 8 Tg 


Mt b 
4 0/1 | 
1 
1 ad WO : 
He. Withaur a . D 
W What to the Nympha E told bs: , ; 
'er, What to the, &c. | 2 p = 
ore; For thee my tender Heat debe . 5 


Foffefid of thet 1 ak nv more, 0. 
Poſſeſs d of thee, rr 90 


nn 50 117 ana 
— 


TY a 


1 


| 318.4 | 
Be. Thus with this Wreath I crown thy Brows, 
And with this Kiſs my Love I ſeal, | . 
And with this Kiſs, K.. IT 
And may I, when I break my Vows, / 
The Pangs of tortur'd Lovers feel, 
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| No Brow auſtere muſt dare approach my School; 
Where Love and Bacchus joigtly reign. Mithin 
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On him that's learn'd, or him that $. 
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Laugh'd at his 
Thus fervently to Jove 
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Who know ft the Pains. 5 
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For not a ſingle Girl was near; 
RefleQting with himſelf *twas kind, 
Says he, to gratify my. Mind ; 
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And keep in Heaven all the reſt. 
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HE Morning freſh, the Hy in Faſt: 
New gilds the ſmiling Da 


e Morning freſh, the Sun ta El. or a, t 
- New gilds the ſmiling Day:; 45 45 
The forſakes his 


eſt, 
The Fields all wund are Ae dieſrd, 


Ariſe my Love, and play, and 
Ariſe my * * Pa. w 
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forth m fair, conie forth bright Maid; 


And dies y Shepherd's Sights | : 
Come forth, he. 1 a 
Lend ev'ry folded Flow'r th Aid, | 


Unveil the Roſe's bluſhing Shade, 


TRE. 
And give them ſweet! Veli 607% eienr 
And — Kc. hs, e * ; ö 
Thuy Preſence makes all Nature ſmile, 
Thy Smiles her Charms i en + 
Thy Prcience, & c. 1 anibf 
Thy Strains the lining Bir Birds | 1 
And, as invite, r * = * * 
And tune their Notes lere 11 4 anal 
—_m tune, cc. U | 
3 the fragrant . Tree, U 
The Flow'rs in Wreaths [ll twine, | 
Beneath the fragrant Hawthorn Tree, 


The Flow'rs in Wreaths Pl! twine ; | 


— 
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fre other Eyes thy Beauties ſee ,, 
They on my Brows adorn'd ſhall be: K 
Thy happy Fate be mine, Dr * 
n be mine. 
** 8 A d 1 
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HOUGH Women b | frail Men are can, 
For being oft too 5 

Yet all well know that Men, when a ſpun, 

Are to their Will confin'd, 

Are to their Will confin'd ;. 

With reſtleſs Pain one Smile to hs 


All Ways they gladly 
e Snare, 


But Maids beware, avoid 
All Men deal cunningly, 
All Men deal cunningly- 

There's not a Man, who from hs Hear, 
Can Woman truly love; ; Les 
They but deli he r repel the Dart, %% d 
And all its Pains approve, 2 
And all, &c. 2 

With Looks ſerene, then only wen, nr la 
They flatt' ring Wards apply 3. ern qd 
But Maids ed GG ih H uy \ 
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icy often ſtrive, with arful Tale, 
Each ſair- one to deceive 3. , |. 

In our Nature to 

Then „ 
Then laugh, &c. Dunne. 
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I Self-eonceit dex think wen; | 4 0-0 
The Heart uu well as Eye: wh 44, © 
But Maids beware, Ae. oy 


* 20 2d 3445 ng 76 
If than, to rout the A Grow, -- —_ 
You'd chuſe a faithful Guard; 1 
Let Virtue rule che Heart, for feu, % 
Will loſe their juſt Reward, 8 1 # 
Will loſe there juſt Reward : , et 
N | 
She will all Arts defy”: | 
So Maids beware, avoid the Snare, .” A 
All Men deal cunningly, deals. *# I * 5 
All Men deal . $145 17 MI | 
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. s 0 Coch 550 
Lee, 
Wi e bright nes wear 

H Fax none 0m he Pan cn be found 55 


So lovely, ſo lovely, as Celia is 
So lovely as Celia rip ; ud 
Ye Warblers, come raiſe your Get Throat,” 
No longer in Silence remain, 
No longer in Silence remain 2 pe 
| Oh, lend a fond Lover — an: 
. To ſoften, to ſoften m a dee, 
re ſoften my: Celia's | — 


n * 2 2 6% 
* Ofi-times in gar Ab alas 10 — 0 
I breathe my Com i a tage 


Fair Flors attends 0 Tale,” 
And — and ſweetens te ene dg, 
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wer "th 


"K" V ho ard. 6 | 
" 2 then; I can't tell how, 11 
a Ts 100. — « Man till no- z; N nod 
* I ſwear T cart tell how , , 2 
Ty | I neer believꝰ d a Man till now: g 1 ? 7 133* 

| Tis odd that I ſhould Credit > ar ' 

1 Ne hoy —— Hanks Ws 2 

* An 72720 
. ks nr THEY 8 
52 truſt my N rh r 760 


| My heedlefs 
Ac To bring it back 
* Perhaps the 


ge ven w 
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EE! Below & 
Wy genen my Hear that was once beef = 
Why this fi phne ig near? A: 
Or why, — en 05D ſent, this W e id Fear ? 
Or . when ſhe's abſent, this Snom fon Ap Fear? 15 
7 el 03 bf bf $44 EY 1h erntk } 1 
Methinks 1 for ever. with Fenda candironss 4. My. 
The thouſand ſoft Charms that Sm belli th M 
Each Moment I view thee, mbte Beunty I find; | M 
With thy Face I am charmi d, but enday'dbyaby Mind Ara 
With ad 118 . 179 % 12 we That: bb 75 _ 
* 2 75 e ON 37 as 
Unizinted with Folly, unſullyd by Pie; j 5 * 
There native good Homour und rei * 
Pray Heavens that Virtue thy Soul-mty ſup Can 
With Compaſſion for him —— te He 
Wich Compaſſion for him who without thee * die. v 
bend ba Toro er N y 
N wn Gr Gy bad + dine ak In 8 
8 0 * 8 Nabu „Aa 2. Ou 
! vt 2190] 21920928 Y 
HE blitheſt Bird . o a 
Was ne er more e 75 * , 
Than I, ah well-a-day ! 
Than I, ah =" 75 J 05 
Ere Collin yet earn err. 
Or I to gueſs the Reaſon to fi W 1 
Oh, Love, ah welt-a-day'! | * 
rn ah well-a-day! eee 
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In tr, 2 1 „dl has 012g 
* ſhe who truly loves 40 1 N 


Ah, no, * wit 47 tot 
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1 #- Cam Tarts. Us _ 
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EAR a thick Grove, whoſe deep enen 


Shade, 
Scem'd moſt for Love and Contemplation made; 
Edele der/ Banks Se form'd for ot Repok 
Whoſe flow'ry Banks are form'd for — N 
Thither retir'd from Phebus' ſultry 
And lull'd in Sleep, fair Iphigenia 1-200 
Cymon, a Clown, who never dreamt of 
B Chance was ſtumping to the neiphbiring wap 
e trudg'd alon unknowing what he = 
eee 
Bat when he firſt beheld the Neeping Maid, 
He Rop'd, he fiar'd,' her lovely Form furyey'd,.. 
And while with artleſs ſimple dice he ſig, 4 
Beauty, and Nature thys inform'd his Tongue. 
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The Stream that . 1 
Whoſe glaſſy Boſom ſhews the Sky, 
Complete T3608 ene, 1 
But in y Boſom, charmin Maid, 
” All Hear'n tle is fure dſplay'd 
Too lovely 1 


Too lovely Iphigene. 
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E She wakes, and ſtarts; c tand, 
0 U Down falls the Staff, Frag . 
eight Excellence faid be, diſpel all Fear, . 4 
* Where Honout's 1 it 
f Half rais'd, "with gentle Accent, „ 
Oh, Cymon ! if 'tis you, Pardo rnb] 

Thy honeſt Heart no Wrong can | 
Purſue thy Way, a ne Top pun 

The Clown, tranſported, was not 
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Amaz'd, ſhe liſtens, nor can trace from whence, 
The former Clad is thus inſpir d with Senſes | 
She gazes, finds him comely, tall, and trait, , _ 
And thinks he might improve his avkar TRY, 8 

Bids him be ſecret, and next Da th 
At the ſame Hour, to meet his prey: Friend: 
Thus mi — ——— a Clown to — 

And Na Language fron will cen 


af Q 3 Aix. 0 
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ILL me 11641 «nigh 
Large as my EY 
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. be my Graves 
I mean the Grave of all G., ov 
. e 

Loet it of Silver faſhion'd be, | br 

Worthy of Wine, worthy of me, | 
Was 10 hor the Sper „ 

to. adorn the Map or VER 

As tht bright Cp as that inen. „ 72 
Amongſt th Stars, | 

Fil me a Bowl, a mighty Bowl. 


e en 5 
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Since the Grit Time I faw you, I 1 
| ſleep all the Day to: f 
So hot is the n Boſom 
ing Kain will. 


In 3 T ene 
8 you comply, andpoor-Phelim- w 
Oh grant the Petition — 
Who never was free — = woe 
Sing Balinamone Ora, 
Your An 


Ei 


On that ha . | 
6 
ſtride! 


In a Coach and r Horles, with Honey I'll nde 1 
As before a I walk to-the Church by your Side. | 1 

Sing Balinamone Ora, n — i 
Your little white Fiſt for me. * 
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Who liv'd in the Days of King Arthur: 
Of thoſe gallant Days oy Fame has told, ; 

Beer gave the ſtout Britons. 
1d flow 

And fi 


„Me ie Wesel bin Bowls 
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F good Engliſh Beer our 
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foke T 
out by Die of Meri 


Our plenteous brown Bowls, . | 
And take them off clever; | "1 f 
To all true Engliſh Souls, 
And Old England, Old England for ever. 


 Hazza Old Eng gland for ever, 


"Sls gin Old. * 
| If azza Old A gin b 


— 2 


The Glo in Lows « War they won, 
By Fighting, Retreats, and Sallies, - 2 
Was from the Production of their own . Fs 
Good Beer and roaſt Beef in their Bellies ; 


All 


80 fir'd with Reſolution; : 


For Liberty they'd bleed ev'ry Vein, 
we keep their own Conſtitution. 


n Attempts they did diſdain, | 


ith 
1 345 1 


Cnonvs. 


| Then ike them crown ur Bowls, ce. 


Like them let us fill, and drink, ink, and ſing, | 


To all who our State are aidin | 
To Commerce, hai our Wealth Joes bing, 
And every Branch of our Trading: 

By Commer all Ghnintine we GC,” 
"Tit obs as ul Nation: 

I Then let us , and with Vigour maintain | 

_ Our Trade and our Navigation. | 


4 — 


Cnons vs. 


Then like them crown our Bowls,” 

Our plenteous brown Bowls, - 

| To all true Engliſh Souls, 

And Old Eagland, Old England, forever” 
— — 8 
Huzza Old for ever; 
Old 4 Da En gland, 
e, 


Huzza 
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OME live with me, and be my Love,, 
And we will all the Pleaſure prove, 

That Hills and Valle e Sn 
n 2 
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| e 
There will w# fit upon upon the | 
And ſee the Shepherds fe their Flocks, 
By ſhallow Rivers, to whoſe Falls 
Melodious Birds ſing Madrigals, 
Melodious Birds 2 reh 


A Belt of Straw, 404 ty Buds, 
With * * 5 5 0 and Amber Studs ; 
And if thoſe Pleaſures may thee move, 
Then 3 and * — fg, 
The herd Swains ee 
For thy ii each Ma Morning 
If thoſe Delights thy Mind m — {AM 
Then live with me and be my Love, 


Then live with err Love. 


re a 2 


s NG ccerxvn L. * . 


Axswen, & HWA « Riesch. 
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| i all the Werld: and Love were Youngs .. . 0 
And Truth on every Shepherd's Tongue 

"Theſe Pleaſures might my Paſhon, move 

To live with thee, Reg Love. 
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But fading Flow" rs in ev'ry Field, Py 

Io winter Froft their Treaſures vid; 

A honey'd Tongue, a Heart of Gall, ., 

1⸗ n Spring, but pers Sl vi. AR ) 

| be *n 10 % 9 118 

We eee wa fl « 
s Are 
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2 Thy Gown" 
2 Thy Cap, thy 
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eres 4 n,, 


Soho! cries the Huntſman; hark to him, Soho! 
See, ſee! 
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rnpe, in Reaſon rotten. 35434 — 
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Thy Bel of fn; ab rw id: 4 
os Coral __ and Amber _ 


o hve thee, and be ay Love. * 


1 
But could. you laſt could Love All breed? 
Had Joys no Date, had Age no Need; 
Then thoſe Delights my Mind might move, 
To ide with thee, and be thy Love. 
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. hs is charming, all Nature is gay, 
9 Boys, to your Horſes away z : 
For the Prime hs of our Pleaſure, and queſting the Hate, 
We have net ſo much as a Moment to ſpare. 


Cho: aks the lively toned Horn, * 
How melodious it ſounds, how Ae 23 


ſounds, 
To the muſical Son . 10 he ted Song of | | 
he. AG en 


” 


2 " | 
A 


In yon Aub Field ue mull Fd her below: 


- where the goes, and the Hounds have : | 
1eW ; 2 
Such Harmony Handel hinaſelf hover Knew. 
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, v 


* 9 + 


3 Che.. Guts, Belge, and Di ol * 


| Bat the World is our own while we follow the 
- Hounds. x 
A” 


/- Hold, hold, s Double 3 hack, hey! Bowker, hey 
A If a thouſand gainfay it, a thouſand ſhall lye ; 

His Beauty ſurpaſſing, her Truth has beet try'd, | 
At the Head of the ack an infallible 2 


1 Cho. At his Cy the wide Welkin with Thunder 
b O 
The Darling of Hunters, the Glory of Hounds, 


Ofer Highlands and L. and Woodlands we 


Our Harte full Speed, and our in full 
So match'd in their Mouths, cur How they 
| Like the Tune of the Spheres, . 2 


un 
* N 53 * 1 


C. Heatth, Joy, ad Felicity, datce in the Rai 
C And bck the gay Circle of Hunters and Hounds 


| The old Hounds paſh forward, a very ſare Sign, 


A Chace of twe Hours or more ſhe has led, © 
She's down, look about ye, they have her, ſhe's dead. 


| cb. 1 to be honour wit 
Sounds 


; OfHar, apd ahou the Chorv of ou 


=Y 


That the Hare (tho? a ſtout one) 3 to decline; 
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f a 
B ee e wad t he their 
May they mever be eroſt by their 'Swee-heans or 
Wives ; 


rule their own Paſſions, and fil 
4. he molt happy Men, hy ab edt. 


e. And fre om the Cre which the may u. | 


Be hapy x un when they or no more hon, 
re- * 
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Pm in Love, I feel it now, * 8 
And yet, Ie toll es, 12 C 
The pleaſing P ſtole on me: 7s = 
Tis not her Face that Love creates, TL A 
For there no Graces revel ; | 
'Tis not her Shape, for there the Fates, 
'Tis not her Shape, for there the Fates, 
nds, Have rather been uncivil. | 


Tis not her Air, for ſure in tat _ 
er Es 
3 I 4nd all ber Sante i. only Chat, 6-47 
Be Like any other Woman : RANT 
Her Voice, her Touch, might giveth Alarm, © — 

Tis both, perhaps, or neither; "4. 1 
In ſhort, "tis that provoking Charm | 
In ſhort, tis that + "ag INT 

Of Celia all together, 

of 
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AT Cato' adviſes, moſt exvectnly wil "I De 
Not afways to fabour, but ſometimes to play; W 
— ſweet Meafure, with Search after Treaſure, MW W. 
ng at Night for the 'Foils of the Day ; 
And with whe the dull 1 eſteems himſelf wiſer, 
His Bags will decredfe while his Health does decay TB 
Our Souls we enlighten, our Fancies we brighten, | 
And paſs the long EY ning 1 in * , Th 


All chearful and hearty, we ſet afide lows 11 Th 
With ſome tender fair the ene is ccni Tn 
Thus Bacchus invites us, and Venus delights us, 
While Care in an Ocean of Claret is drowh'd: F 
See ! here's our Pkplician, 5 we know no Ambition, Eri. 


But where there's good Wine and- good Company ] 


| found; __ Hi 2 15 = 
Thus happy together, .in ſpite cather 

"Tis Sunſhine and Summer with dal Year roun. = 

lc 
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MILE, ſmile Britannia, ſmile,” 2 
Thy Genius comes again, 
To guard thy fruitful Hle, bie 
And thunder o'er. org HM nt 


Thy gallant Sons di ras A 


Now crown thee Miſtreſs ' L200 
——— 13 wh 
1 4 — 2 : 4 div r 
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\ I While dauntlefs they advanee, {07 144 WIN e 
And bid the Cannons roar ; | 1 

Th ey'll ſcourge the Pride of France, | r 

ae ee Shore: 

is, Deriding Trumpets o'er the Waves, 

b play; With Courage never known to Slaves, 

eaſure, Vion; — ä 


dern rbe Deck dilain'd with _ 


dey? The, wing'd with Fate : 
wat The wide and reſtleſs Flood, 
a Cannot their Rage abate : 

In Auſon; and in Warren wake, +6 1p 

a The Sbuls of Rufibl, and of Blake, 1 "bf | 

own'd; 8 1 ks ph, Low | 1171 
7. | | „d .be od 
tion, Britons, weite the Blow, | W 
mpany Like Sons of Freedom fight ; 4 
| Convince the haughty Foe, | 
g That you Ib maintain, your Right; . 


round. Defiance bid to France and Spain, 
2 Aſſert your Empire o'er the Main, En 
Aſſert yu Empire o'er the Main. e 
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AIR Hebe I left, with.a 2 cautious De 


To 'ſcape from her Charms, and drown ” em 
in Wine 12 


try'd it, but frond; when I came n 
The Wine in my Head, and full lo Den, 


While I re- 


: 17361 1 a. 
Lrepair d to my Reaſon, .intreated her Aid; "a 
| Who, pau on my Cle an each Circuit 
_— 1211 

Then 


en Pra 
Tha: Hede be wa fire ee the yo 


| 


mate Tm a Pve no need to be taught; 
I came for a Counſel, to find out a Fault; 

If that's all, quoth Reaſon, return as you came, 
To find Fault with Hebe, Ne Name. 


then, alas! of Relief from my Pain, 
While, | lie Ligh ing ſhe darts thro! ach Ur. 


My — ſurpriz'd, i in her Parene took Arms, 
T_T 


. | 


S ON G CCCXXNIV... 


1 y cool Retreat, 

Where ſpreading Trees conſpire to meet, 
To hide my Bluſh, while I repeat 

- The Love I bear m Collin: 

Name all that's _ _ in Love, 44 
M lin am oth improve, a” 
The facred Trath of Heaven above, N 
Is center'd in my Collin. Wy 
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He's all my Talk by 
And all my Dreams by Night, 
And all my Dreams by Night :. 
4 If, from the Lad I be, © © 
+» BW Tis Winter then wich me; 
- But when he tarries here, 
'Tis Summer all the Vear, 


* id 
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I'm glad when Jockey cones, va og Float 


Sad when he gangs aw 
"Tis Night when Jockey be my 
But when he Hales, 83 1 1 14 
But when he ſmiles = . !!r.lak 154 
When our Eyes meet, I pt. 
I colour, ſigh, and faint; 3 0 0 Le 
What Laſs, that would be kind, F025 Scatt, 
Can better tell her Mind, | hs 
Can better tell her Ming | Conf 
| Fruft 
| k r nl 1 On h 
s ON c ο, NN. Bf G 
N his Face, the vernal Roſe, 1 | * Thy 
Blended with the Lilly glows s: On G 
His Locks are as the Raven black, font. | Lo 
In Ringlets waving down his Back. | | May 
TOE And 
His Eyes with milder Beauties hem + To fi 
Than billing Doves beſide the Stream 3 | - Gc 


His youthful Cheeks are Beds of Flow'ss, 
Entipen'd by refreſhing Show'rs. 
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His Lips . 
Still d 


Tall dropping ith 6 * 3: 
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And, as erect, his Form he bears. 
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Long to reign over us, | 


God ae þy hg, 2 * e 


Thy choiceſt Gifts in Store,” | 4 KJ 1 

On George be pleas'd Ae e e 14 
Long may he rei 

May he defend our =" N | | 

And ever give us Cauſe, FRE? 

To ſing with Heart and Voice, "1 4 
God ſave the King, | 4 rs 
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ELL me, lovely Shepherd, where, 

Thou. feed at Noon th | fleecy z: 
aan yd wony's INN 

Left is thy Flocks I lonel ſtray, JOY 

Without a Guide, and lob my Way; © N 1 

Where reſt at Noon tliy ein Cur, 

Gentle * tell me where, | * 9-4? 2 
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HE new-flown Buda) che Skepherds 1. 
＋ e 

rella, now 
Wide ſpreading Trees Hg hate, ic 


Oer half the Plain extend, _ 
Or in reflecting Fountains play'd, OC The | 
Their.quiv'ring Branches bend; 4 And | 
Or in refleQting — 1 eee e 
Their quiynng Barde bend er 
1 0 " NN 


Cond, 1 the Seaſon i in hs Prime, 

And bleſs the riſing Year ; oe 
Oh how my Soul grows ſick of Time, 1 
Mill chou, my Love, 1 Ta 
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Warm in thy Beauty's ſhine, - 
29 While thy dear Flock hell feed and play, | 1 
+ mA And intermix with mine, | | 

And intermix, . 1 
. ; I 16 * | 

For thee of Does, 4 Mil n Pair, n f | 
In filken Bands T hold: 25 | 


1 give 4 
„re Bowes frotick.j lr kin Ae 0 

| And ſhe in return d hm wth horny 

. ae inn Yi he irs foe, 3 
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The moſt ſpl 
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Away, away, away, A "47 5700 ban 
To Comus Court repair; | 
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dimpled Brook, and Abuähän b, 45 
The ood-nymphs, dec i Dailies un, Droz 
here merry wake, and Paſtimes keep; Braid 
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